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=to those who join the Book-of-the- 
Month Club at this time . . . it costs 
nothing to belong and you do not 
have to take a book every month 


E suggest that you send 
the coupon below to get 
full information as to 


what the Book-of-the-Month Club 
does for book-readers, and then 
decide once for all whether or not 
you want to join. Are you aware, 
for instance, that as a member you are 
not obliged to take a book every month; 
nor are you ever obliged to take the 
specific book-of-the-month chosen 
by the judges. You mzy buy it or 
not, as you please, after reading the 
judges’ pre-publicatica reportabout 
it. Nor do you have to pay any fixed sum 
to be a member of the Cl:b. You simply 
pay the regular retail price for such 
books as you decide to buy. What 
then is the advantage of joining? 

There are many: first, book-divi- 
dends, for every dollar its members 
spend on books they receive back on 
the average over 507% in the form of 
free books. Second, without a penny 


of expense, through the reports of 
the judges you are kept completely 
informed about all the important 
new books, so that you can choose 
among them with discrimination, 
instead of having to rely upon bally- 
hoo and hearsay. There are several 
other advantages, not readily measur- 
able in money, that cannot be out- 
lined here for lack of space. Surely, 
within the next year, the distinguish- 
ed judges of the Club will choose as 
the book-of-the-month or recom- 
mend as alternates, atleast a few books 
that you will be very anxious to read 
and which you will buy anyway 
Why not— by joining the Club— 
make sure you get these instead of 
missing them, which so often happens; 
get the really substantial advantages 
the Club affords (such as the book- 
dividends mentioned, if nothing 
else), and get a copy of NINE PLAYS, 
by Eugene O'Neill, free. 
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E DO not think that for sheet 
sense of war horror 
Stallings’ giant photographic history, 
“The First World War,” begins to ap- 
proach the little collection that appeared 
unprepossessingly last spring and gave 


Laurence 


us, when we looked into it, a severe ca 
But we do think it w 
serve its purpose, 

It birds’ eyes the whole war with Mr. 
Stallings’ usual ironic eye. 
Mr. Stallings is essentially pseudo-bit- 


se 
of the williams. ill 


Of course, 


ter and a romantic—and one cannot help 
feel that some of the anti-war sentiment 
that saturates the whole book is a bit 
self-imposed. For there is a slightly 
mfd. literary flavor to the subtitles 
that caption his photographs. And, oi 
course, at times the pictures in the book 
—especially the ones that depict terrible 
death—have a Vanity Fairish soft-focus 
pretty pretty tinge to them. One g 
the feeling, as it were, that this is no 
book of anti-war sentiment but a picture 
book. However, there it is for you—a 
large thing full of truth and shame and 
horror, the story of a stupid escape from 
reality. It will probably do more good 
to spread anti-war propaganda than a 
hundred thousand pacifistic words—we 


ets 


| ope. 


HEN you have finished looking 

over Mr. Stallings’ book and you 
want to clinch your feelings that war is 
what Sherman said it is, take a peek at 
“Old Gimlet Eye” the adventures (as 
told to Lowell Thomas) of that glorified 
boy scout, that masculine Carrie Nation, 
hero, that fighting devil 
guest, that 
tional diplomat extraordinary—our own 
Smedley D. Butler, i 
gotten to the 
on himself. 


that reticent 
dog, that perfect interna- 
who, it seems, has 


stage of pinning medals 


HIL STONG probably writes the 
coolest and prose today. 
strain, no effort, no fire- 


calmest 
There is no 
works. He just moves along at a steady, 
simple pace. He neither sets his com- 
mas on fire with overheated descriptions 
nor dampens his pages with intricate, 
depressing Freudian 
works like a Hemingway for anticlimac- 
tic effects. He just sort of writes. His 
“State Fair” was a perfect example of 
this remarkable pace and restraint. Now 
you can get the same effect and enter- 
tainment from his “Stranger’s Return,” 
another Iowan farm interlude. Tho 
this book hasn’t the story interest and 
utter ingenuousness of “State Fair” 
there is a capital portrait of an oc- 
togenarian Iowan codger—an interest- 
ing old coot—and, of course, there is 
the sense of contented writing. All of 
which brings us up against an important 
new road that literature is taking. 


speculations, nor 





UDGING roe BOOKS. 


N OTHER 
definitely, for the time being at least, 
picked up its 
sophisticated defeatism and 
themes and 
all down to the farm. It seems 
that modern cities and the calf of gold 
have been too much for it, and the point 
is to get back to the good clean smel! 


words, literature seems 
to have heroes and 
heroines, 
moved 


mother complex 


them 


So we find ourselve 
up to our neck in farm novels and for 
the next few years we will probably be 


of the barnyard. 


expected to escape from reality throug] 
the medium of Miss Hurst’s rhapsodies 
about how rough a cow’s lick is on the 
neck of one of her heroines, or how Mr. 
1 


Hemingway’s hero fed the pigs and 


thought how badly he felt with that 
So, in addition to 


the number of farm novels already on 


dragging hangover. 


the market, expect to see the following 
announced: “Frank Merriwell 
and the “The Rabinowitz 
Girls and the Hired Men”; “Sex and 
Hiram” by Havelock Ellis; “Death 
Comes to the Squire” (by Willa Cather, 
of course, you dope); and “The Farm- 
er’s Daughter” by Donald Henderson 
Clark. What we’re going to need is a 
little farm novel relief. 


_— H brings us squarely face to 
face with Louis Bromfield’s “The 
Farm.” Here again is that inevitable 
story of several generations, presenting 


#34] 
LILIES 


Mortgage”; 


1 


the inevitable cross-sectioning of Amer- 
ican life, done with Mr. 
painstaking dull artistry. 


3romfield’s 
Bromfield 
always seems such an earnest fellow we 
blush a little at not being able to give 
him our attention and entire love. We 
think him at best a superior Delineator 
3ut the book 
is a best seller—so he should give a rap 


a Balzac. 


author and not 


1 


for the opinion of this old dogsbody. 


|. ytd get out the crepe band and hang 
it on our hat:—Mons. Wodehouse’s 
“Heavy Weather,” a carbon 


“ 


copy of 
Fish Preferred” with the humor care- 
fully extracted, is pretty heavy going. 
Not only that but a gifted colleague on 
the New Yorker took it to pieces to 
show us how funny it really was (which 
it wasn’t) and also psychoanalyzed Mr. 
Wodehouse to prove that he was really 
a funny man. Then to cap it all, Time 
(“Time Stands Still”) thickened the 
gloom by referring to him as “Funny 
man Wodehouse.” How they missed 
calling him Funnymans we don’t know. 


66 O Matter Where” by Arthur 

Train. A first class Satevepost 

author goes back to the soil with typical 

Satevepost results:—the author gets a 

lot of money, the Satevepost a lot of 

sales and the reader a lot of yawns. 
—Trp SHANE. 





Percy Crosby 


Cartoons 


Humor 
$2.00 

Volume 11” x 14” in size, finely 
bound in stiff board covers. Con- 
tains many pages of cartoons, as 
well as humorous writings dealing 
with some of the most timely topics 
of the day. 


Percy Crosby, Publisher 


McLean, Virginia 
Enclosed please find $2.00 for which 
send me copy of “Always Belittlin’.”’ 


Name 


Address 
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—and sportswomen pronounce this 





a paradise for those who love out- 
door life . . . 18-hole championship 
golf course, a 3-acre fresh-water 
pool, fast saddle 
horses—all within a luxurious private 
estate with the secluded, old-world 
atmosphere of a Queen Anne 
NEW LOW RATES. 50 


minutes from New York by train to 


tennis courts, 


manor. 


Scarborough Station, via New York 
Central. Buses meet train. Excellent 
automobile roads in all directions. 


Booklet. Telephone—Briarcliff 1640. 


Briarcliff lod é 


BRIARCLIFF MANOR, N. Y. 
Ownership Operation 
CARL WILLMSEN, Resident Manager 


| PALATINE HOTEL, Newburgh, N. Y. 
| Same direction 
' 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 




















wr eo ove maa eo a a 
HE depression ended just in time PENTHOUSE may not be much JOKE writer we know, says he’s 
in our town. It was getting so like the old homestead, but still not going to pay any income tax 
the streets were filled with ragged in- it’s nice to know you’ve got a roof next year. He’s going to list all the 
dividualists. under your feet. radio comedians as his dependents. 
ND a business man we know says ND with so many _speakeasies ND Simple Celia is sure there's 
everything he owns is now out closing up, it’s going to be something wrong with her radio 
of the red except his wife’s finger harder than ever to find a policeman She says she can’t get this new station 
he when you want one. NRA they’re all talking about. 
“rn — ’ 3 : yyy 
For cripe’s sake, turn off that meat company program! 
Tupce, October 1933. Volume 105, Whole No. 2659. Published monthly byJudge Magazine, Inc. Publication office, 404 North Wesley Ave., Mount 


Morris, Ill. Editorial and executive offices, 18 East 48th St., New York, N. Y. Entered as Second-Class Matter, July 26, 1933, at the Post Office at 

Mount Morris, Ill., under act of March 3, 1879. Copyrighted 1933, in the U. S. and Great Britain; Subscription rate $1.50 a year; Canada and foreign, 

$2.50; 15¢ a copy. Fred L. Rogan, President and Treasurer; Jack Shuttleworth, Vice President; Frank C. Fisher, Secretary; Sadie M. Nilan, Assistant 

Treasurer. Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing in JupGeE is protected under the provisions of Section 3 of the 
Copyright Law of the U. S. 
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Judge 


ph Met \ 


‘Lesh see—who do we know that we can call up?”’ 


Situation 


IMPLE Circe says her brother is 
J unlucky. Every time he starts on a 
shoestring—it breaks. 


Now that gin is practically legal a 
lot of New York families can use the 
bathtub for the purpose it was put 
there—to keep coal in. 


“He made a small fortune selling 
short.” 

“Oh, in Wall Street.” 

“No, in a filling station.” 


And we haven't yet found out wheth 
er the ushers at the football games are 
working under the old or the new tack- 
ling rules. 


“Young man, I am afraid you are 
ignoring our efficiency system.” 

“I know it, Boss! But somebody’s 
got to get the work done!” 

















‘There 





Invitation 


HE Benevolent Society of Cordial 
Shop Proprietors of America cor- 
dially invites you to attend a farewell 
party on the day the thirty-second con- 
ecutive state ratifies repeal. You can 
bring your friends if you promise to 
them home afterwards. Booze 
will flow like water, and why not? It 
will be mostly that. In token of our 
esteem and appreciation of the patronage 
we have enjoyed we are staging several 
prize contests. The first of these will 
be a guessing game and the one who 
most closely guesses what he’s been 
drinking will be awarded first prize, the 
deed to our label printing establishment. 
It will positively be your last chance 
to imbibe the sort of stuff that made our 
shops famous and repeal inevitable. 
Sixty-seven kinds of gin that never 
failed to have a kick, even if it came 
from the customer. 

Upon this auspicious occasion we 
wish to announce our return to our 
old line of legitimate enterprise: The 
manufacture of fancy varnishes and 
high grade shellacs. Your future 
patronage will be appreciated. 

Come one, come all. 


The B. S.C. S. P. of A. 


And now that working hours have 
been cut ’way down in the textile in- 
dustry, we can hardly wait to see what 
next year’s bathing suits will look like. 


that saves carfare!”’ 





Judge 


YOU’RE TELLING US? 
‘| THINK I have given Cuba a constructive government.” 
- Ge) irdo M 1¢ hado. 


To hell with Liszt.”"-—Jose [turbi. 


There is no desire for permanent peace in Europe.”— 
Heury Morgenthau. 


‘People want money to spend.” —G er Whalen, 


“T am a simple soul who has faith in every one.”—<Aimes 


Semple McPherson Hutton. 


“Tolson is a good fellow, except his shoes squeak.’’—I]I ‘alte 
17 » we 
\ Hei, 
To think of that mug earning all that dough !"—4I/ Jolson. 


“There 1 a diseased spot in the world of international 


finance.’’- P. Morgan. 
‘I can’t smile."-—John D. Rockefeller, Sr. 


‘The speakeasies are having a tough time.”—Edward P. 
ONC 
‘ly hobby is no longer Prohibition.”—Canon JI illiam S. 


“I never have met a woman who talks as much as I do.”— 


‘We deserve what we have been getting.”—Louis McHenry 


There have been a lot Of speeches Dp) i lot oI people. _—_ 


‘| would ten times rather be the editor of a magazine than 
Ida public office." —Prof. Raymond Moley 
“One should confine oneself to the art for which one is 
: 


nalifed.’-—Paul Robeson 


There is no more sense starving in a land ot plenty now 
I z 


in there was in 1776.”—General Hugh S. Johnson. 


guess it is unusual, but there really isn’t anything incon- 
eruous about a clergyman becoming a_ policeman.’—R: 
ea] 


t 
ge . ae 
Andrew B. Eickhoff 


The whole thing as I see it all over the world today is that 


the little nations has got no business being little.”’—I/Iill 


“Powers bestowed on the federal government under the 
NRA must be terminated at the earliest possible moment if 
he American people wish to continue the government forms 
to which they have been accustomed.”—Professor Philip Cabot. 


“Now that the ban on hips, bust and bulges is lifted, mid- 
night snacks, beer, French pastry, potatoes and candy are joy- 
ous additions to ladies’ simple pleasures.”—Alice Huglies. 


“It is my opinion that possibly economists write the laws 
of economics after the event.”—IJVilliam Averell Harriman. 


“When ten, or twenty, or 200,000 fall into step and come 
striding down the avenue, that old devil rugged individualism 
scampers back into his crack in the woodwork.”—Heywood 
Broun, 


“The Bh ivle should be on the vault door as well as on 
the bank \ '——Jesse H. Jones. 




















‘* Jeeze, I'm cockeyed again!”’ 




















Judge 





HIS is supposed to be a forecast 

of the coming football season, but 
to prognosticate so early in the fall is 
for a braver soul than I. 

Last year I rose to inimitable heights 
by picking every wrong one, which au- 
tomatically put me right up there in the 
ranks of the experts but at the same time 
played merry you know what with my 
pocket book. My misplaced confidence 

Columbia and Notre Dame sent one 
of my best pals to Bermuda, and after 
the Pittsburg-U. S. C. game the office 
boy appeared in a natty English drape 
bought and paid for with my hard 
earned dollars. 

Also, I feel quite lonesome this year 
without my customary pre-season bla 
from California. Around the middle of 
September I am generally the recipient 
of a half dozen letters from some Santa 
\nna High School experts. The letters, 
written on pink note paper as a rule, go 
to great lengths to point out in a few 
thousand ill chosen words just how ter- 
ble the Eastern football teams really 

re. 

However, and to get going, out West 
Howard Jones will doubtless have his 
usual crew of grim visaged movie ex- 
tras on hand and I do hear tales of the 
University of California in Los Angeles 
(Uclans to you), looming up as a new 
Sunkist Peril. These boys did stout 
work last year and certainly should earn 
enough for themselves this season to 
build a nice new shiny stadium with 






parking space at fifty cents a throw and 
everything. 

In the East de-emphasis seems to be 
the order of the day. Which means 
that the students will derive a certain 
amount of fun out of the game and 
bellicose coaches will find themselves 
back on a financial plane with Latin 
Professors. It also means that the 
quality of football will be poor and the 
old grads will rush around with gleam- 
ing scalping knives. I can’t worry about 
that much. It is kind of hard to take 
the gibes from the West and South, but 
if it means that in the long run the 
game itself is given back to the players 
to enjoy, it is O.K. by me. 

Maybe the prices will be lower. Yale 
started a one dollar top for some of its 
games last year. I, personally, never 
saw a seat in the bowl worth more than 
a buck of any man’s money. In New 
York the big games are all held in ball 
parks, and if there is a worse spot to 
witness a football game from I would 
like to hear about it. Especially when 
you get to your seat and find it occupied 
by three cops and a couple of ardent 
Fordham fans in the shape of Tammany 
Ward Bosses! 

[ hear that Rip Miller is expecting 
big things of the Navy this year. And 





JUDGING 
mHE SPORTS 


about time! Some of those medal en- 
crusted chests were stuck out a bit too 
disgustingly at Philadelphia last year 
Congress and the public at large would 
welcome a Navy victory and here’s hop 
ing. Generals are bad enough in their 
place, which is twelve miles behind the 
firing line, but when they strut and pout 
up and down the sidelines it is time 





for the Navy goat to do a little judicious 
butting in the right place. 

The big thing to watch this year will 
be the progress of professional football. 
Sneered at and ridiculed for years, here 
is a sport that is rapidly moving up in 
the world. With bond salesmen selling 
for a ruble a gross what is a graduat- 


(Page Zé. please) 






























and cool this 


What 


‘But chief, it’s so nice 


way!” 


ECONOMIC RECOVERY 
These Men Have Done You Too Can Do 








a HUMBOLT 
McSWIZZ, of Ke- 
wanee, IIl., makes a 
good living for his 
wife and 12 chil- 
dren by whittling 
out knots for knot- 
holes in fences 
around baseball 
parks. 


P. 3. BUSH- 
SCRAPER, of Ish- 
peming, Mich., has 
perfected a bladeless 
safety razor. These 
he sells to beardless 
Indians at an enor- 
mous profit. 











_ 
Capt. BRA D- 
FORD ASHING- 
HAM, of Marble- 
head, Mass., man- 
ufactures black 
circular window 
shades for light- 
houses so the 
glare doesn't 
bother the poor 
sailors. 





N. TATTERFORD 
WILSINGFORD, of Dil- 
lon, Mont., finds a ready 
market for his roller 
skates for homing 


pigeons that can’t fly. 


2f 


we 


ay et ee ne 


























“Aha, Mr. Tierney, I’ve got you alone at last.” 


Exit Chivalry 
is days when men kissed women’s 
hands 
At public fetes with courtly grace, 
At home they gave them reprimands 
Or glumly smacked the wifely face. 


But now at home the women score— 
They smack the men, they wax pro- 
fane— 
So public chivalry is more 
Than they’re entitled to obtain 
—W. E. Farestein. 


Add similes: Hungry as a man wait- 
ing for the bridge club to go home. 








Revised 


Don’t cross your bridge partners. 


A real jerk-water college is one in 
which the star half-back has to work 
in the dining hall in order to pay his 
way through school. 


And our wife has one of those sta- 
tistical minds. You know, always think- 
ing about figures—her’s and the neigh- 
borhood women’s. 


And this Fall we are going to move 
to an apartment house that operates un- 
der an NRA agreement—that is, No 
Rent Advance. 
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“You know, Ed, we've either got to give up pullin’ candy or quit drinking!” 


The Strong Man 


| | pa what biceps! Man, what 
muscles ! 


He can tear telephone books in half, 
but that isn’t his occupation. 

He’s the fellow who works in the 
local garage and when he changes a tire 
for you, he tightens the lugs so tight so 

ul can never get them off again 
Chey’re frozen on, that’s how strong he 

And when he screws the cap on the 
gas tank you have to go back to him 
r gas. Nobody else on God’s green 
earth could ever get it off again. He 
doesn’t know his own strength, and not 





ch else either. 


Well, one way to get the world to 
wear a path to your doorstep is to try 
to grow a new lawn. 


We read that gold diggers in the 
Black Hills have had a bad summer. 
If it is any consolation to them the 
vold diggers on Broadway have had 
one to match. 





. 


And we are pleased to learn that the 
child-labor laws will present no diffi- 
culty in the radio comedians’ code. : 
They will continue to employ only “Well, you should have thought of that before spending 


jokes over sixteen years of age. the summer at a dude ranch.” 





THE 


never has been a 








» voluminous) ovet 


is prognosti iti 





— 


at what is comins 
, 


“Ah, Wilderness,” 


on certain of its details 


eCS have peru ed 


—— 


attempted, making 


be set up in fifty way 


1 promise, there is Mordaunt 
he Green Bay Tree,” the 





success which treats the some- 

what delicate tale of a peculiar older 
man’s ways with a 
} 


ressionabie DOY, 


young and im- 
our Vin- 
cent Lawrence, the y report, W ill pre sent 


h a new comedy and that, 


Then own 


o at least one critic, is pretty agreeable 
news. Christa W insloe, who wrote 
: if finished 


a new play—tenta- 


ieee ; ; : 
laedchen in Uniform, 1as 


the rough draft of 


tively called “Comedy”—which, in 
lanuscript reading, gives indications of 
po bh: turning out to be something 


vorth looking at. A newcomer named 
Tillman Breiseth has delivered to the 

nuscript entitled “As 
Debtors” in the 
opinion of Old Eagle Eye, has its vir- 


A ’ ‘ 
tues. The play deals, 


1 1 
which, 


from beginning to 
manifestations asso- 


al and with the re- 





ily and the relatives 
nented. Maxwell Ander- 
e represented by “Mary of 
nd anything by Anderson 
deserving of consideration. 

Kat! Cornell 


ler pre-season promises and doesn’t 


arine carries 
ind and finally give us, in- 
something about a movie-parlor 
suffocated in 


who takes shi 


organist whose art is 


( pel k i, Al ibar la, and ) 


t 
t 


for Buda-Pest to find aesthetic en- 
couragement hen, if Katharine Cornell 
carries out her promises, we shall have 
i new, and hould be an interest- 


Kaufman-Ryskind suc- 
g,” called “Let 


is certainly something 


Thee [ Si 
J mm | it ( ake,” 


to look torward to: those two Chinese 





re clever! Old Papa Shaw announces 
that he will be on dec} in—this time 
| 1 i 1 
with a play known at present as “On the 
; 


Rocks,” though it will probably turn up 
finally with some moniker as 
You Slice It, It’s Still 


Fabianism. Of course, hasn't 


) such 
However | hin 


Papa 


been so hot in recent years, so we can’t 
tell what his ne one will be like. But 
it least it’s worth a hope. And the same 

es for I le Hauptmanr vho ha 





THEATRE 


of George Jean Nathan 


touches on a 
Sacha 


¢ ° ” 1 


Vv, Castles in Spain, whic! 


lately put the finishing 
manuscript. As _ for 


Guitry’s 
1 4 
i 


comer | 
show up on this side of the water, it 
isn’t much, but it has a couple of scenes 
that are not without a happy comic 
bounce. 
' 
John 


Van 


shows constant improvement, 


Druten, whose writing 


will come 


into the bazaar with “The Distaff Side,’ 


and W. S. Maugham—let’s hope he will 
be his old self again this time | 


offer “Sheppy.” Clare Kummer, absent 


seasons, will have two ne 


ese many o 
comedies—and the Mlle. Kummer has a 
deft comedy hat 


best of 





id. And Jerome Kern, 
the native light composers, will 
be on the job in “Gowns By Roberta.’ 

These are just a few of the more or 
less definite prospects. And it has al- 
| | 


ways been your hired boy’s conviction 
that any season that discloses even six 


plays of some merit may be put down as 


a very satisfactory one, So things, 


viewed in advance, don’t look so bad. 
The rest of the picture must remain, 


for the time being, in doubt. The sum- 
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r HERE never has been a theatrical 
season that, contemplated in ad- 
vance, didn’t look either much 

better or much worse than it eventually 

turned out to be. The one now begin- 
ning is and doubtless will be no excep- 
tion to the rule. On the one side, we 
hear loud grunts over what a fiasco it is 
going to be and, on the other, chuckles 

(though hardly so voluminous) over its 

potential luluism. In this crisis, there- 


fore, your beloved clairvoyant jumps | 


into the uncertainty with his tea-leaves 
and offers his prognostications. 

Whether or not the season is going 
to be a commercially prosperous one, 
his leaves do not reveal. He accordingly 
takes refuge in the safe old saw that it 
is always a good season for good shows. 
But as to the nature of the year in an- 
other direction, to wit, that of possible 
dramatic quality, he allows himself to 
be a little more definite. In a word, 
from this vantage point, things look sort 
o’ promising. 

Take a slant at what is coming. In 
the first place, there are the two new 
O’Neill plays, “Ah, Wilderness,” which 
is due any day now, and “Days Without 
End.” The latter, as these lines are set 
down, isn’t yet quite finished to the 
author’s satisfaction; he is still working 
on certain of its details. But the former, 
which these specs have perused in its 
completed manuscript form, will, unless 
this old guesser has lost his cunning, 
prove exceptionally entertaining to the 
trade. It is a comedy, wholly unlike 
anything hitherto attempted by O’Neill. 
“In the second place, there will be a new 
Sean O’Casey play. And a new Sean 
O’Casey play is something to fetch even 
the sourest critic out of his speakeasy. Its 
title, the author writes to your depart- 
mental custodian, is “Within the Gates.” 
He adds, “It is the hardest job that I 
have ever attempted, making me exclaim 
with Yeats, ‘my curse on plays that have 
to be set up in fifty ways!’” There will 
be music, songs sung singly and in 
chorus. O’Casey modestly adds, “The 
work may not be a great one, or even 
fine, but I’m sure it will be interesting.” 


THEATRE 


of George Jean Nathan 


As a third promise, there is Mordaunt 
Shairp’s “The Green Bay Tree,” the 
London success which treats the some- 
what delicate tale of a peculiar older 
man’s ways with a young and im- 
pressionable boy. Then our own Vin- 
cent Lawrence, they report, will present 
the season with a new comedy and that, 
to at least one critic, is pretty agreeable. 
news. Christa Winsloe, who wrote 
“Maedchen in Uniform,” has finished 
the-rough draft of a new play—tenta- 
tively called “Comedy”—which, in 
manuscript reading, gives indications of 
possibly turning out to be something 
worth looking at. A newcomer named 
Tillman Breiseth has delivered to the 
Theatre Guild a manuscript entitled “As 
We Forgive Our Debtors” which, in the 
opinion of Old Eagle Eye, has its vir- 
tues. The play deals, from beginning to 
end, with various manifestations asso- 
ciated with a funeral and with the re- 
actions of the family and the relatives 
of the late lamented. Maxwell Ander- 
son will be represented by “Mary of 
Scotland”—and anything by Anderson 
is deserving of consideration. 

Then, if Katharine Cornell carries 
out her pre-season promises and doesn’t 
change her mind and finally give us, in- 
stead, something about a movie-parlor 
organist whose art is suffocated in 
Opelika, Alabama, and who takes ship 
for Buda-Pest to find aesthetic en- 
couragement—then, if Katharine Cornell 
carries out her promises, we shall have 
a new, and what should be an interest- 
ing, Juliet. The Kaufman-Ryskind suc- 
cessor to “Of Thee I Sing,” called “Let 
"Em Eat Cake,” is certainly something 
to-look forward to; those two Chinese 
are clever! Old Papa Shaw announces 
that he will be on deck again—this time 
with a play known at present as “On the 
Rocks,” though it will probably turn up 
finally with some such moniker as 
“However Thin You Slice It, It’s Still 
Fabianism.” Of course, Papa hasn’t 
been so hot in recent years, so we can’t 
tell what his new one will be like. But 
at least it’s worth a hope. And the same 
goes for Uncle Hauptmann, who has 
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lately put the finishing touches on a 
manuscript. As for Sacha Guitry’s 
comedy, “Castles in Spain,” which may 
show up on this side of the water, it 
isn’t much, but it has a couple of scenes 
that are not without a happy comic 
bounce. 

John Van Druten, whose writing 
shows constant improvement, will come 
into the bazaar with “The Distaff Side,” 
and W. S. Maugham—let’s hope he will 
be his old self again this time—will 
offer “Sheppy.” Clare Kummer, absent 
these many seasons, will have two new 
comedies—and the Mile. Kummer has a 
deft comedy hand. And Jerome Kern, 
best of the native light composers, will 
be on the job in “Gowns By Roberta.” 

These are just a few of the more or 
less definite prospects. And it has al- 
ways been your hired boy’s conviction 
that any season that discloses even six 
plays of some merit may be put down as 
a very satisfactory one. So things, 
viewed in advance, don’t look so bad. 

The rest of the picture must remain, 
for the time being, in doubt. The sum- 
mer suburban and ex-horse-stall theatres 
have uncovered one or two plays that 
may develop into satisfactory dramatic 
fare but, in the main, what has been 
experimented with on such stages is 
chiefly zombie drama. 

As for a number of our more gifted 
playwrights, they remain still to be 
heard from on their proscenium inten- 
tions. Ben Hecht, for instance, and his 
side-kick, MacArthur; and Marc Cor- 
nolly who, rumor hath it, is working on 
something. 

We can expect little from France. 
Having read at least fifty manuscripts, 
your bellman reports that, out of the 
whole lot, there aren’t more than a 
couple that are on even whispering 
terms with the critical art. Germany, 
too, seems to’be sterile in the way of re- 
cent dramatic enterprise. A few rather 
fair theatre pieces are at the American 
theatre’s disposal, hangovers from the 
pre-Hitler day, but there is nothing— 
unless the Hauptmann play happens to 
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Rip van Winkle 
HE old gent on the bench feels 
like Rip van Winkle. He has 
been out of the country since June 
and he’s just plumb ignorant of what’s 
been going on. 

He has been among peoples to whom 
the affairs of five centuries ago are still 
a lively memory, and where laws passed 
a hundred years back are still posted in 
railway cars, and obeyed. He returns 
to a land where the big event of last 
winter is well nigh forgotten, and laws 
passed last June may already be as dead 
as the rose. It’s as if he had been asleep 
for a generation. He rubs his eyes and 
opens his mouth, but he hasn’t anything 
to say. 

Yet it is the pride and the glory of the 
editorial writer’s craft that having noth- 
ing to say never yet kept him from say- 
ing something. So here goes. 

European newspapers didn’t help one 
much in keeping track of the New Deal. 
One doesn’t get used to their ways of 
playing the news. In Copenhagen, for 
example, scanning the local press for a 
day, we gained the impression that 
things of terrific importance were oc- 
curring in Washington and New York. 
We couldn’t read the stories but the very 
look of the headlines suggested panic if 
not revolution. After getting all ex- 
cited we learned that the Danish news- 
paper is peculiarly rich in exclamation 
points and other titillating typography, 
and we were reading just the run of the 
day’s ordinary doings. 


US 


Af the other extreme stood the good 
old. London Times, doggedly running 
day after day in the same position the 
same bold headline—“The American Ex- 
periment.” The dispatch beneath was 
different each day, but somehow it gave 
the impression that England was hugely 
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interested in a tired sort of way, pretty 
skeptical as to whether we were really 
going to get anywhere, and perhaps 
rather hoping that we wouldn’t. 

Europe generally was far more con- 
cerned about Hitler and the familiar 
dangers of war than in Roosevelt and 
the unfamiliar spectacle of the Ameri- 
can nation united in a great national 
economic endeavor. 

Coming back on the boat, we watched 
several middle-aged American business 
men, who didn’t seem to show much 
benefit from their vacation. They were 
jumpy and irritable, as is the way of 
the American business man when he 
doesn’t quite know what’s happening to 
him. We couldn’t blame them. We 
were half-inclined to take a poll on the 
question of whether or not it was 
worth while for the old-timers to come 
home at all. . 

Then we looked around at some of 
the other passengers—the throng of 
young men and women, gay and full of 
vigor, eager and bright of eye. Per- 
haps they didn’t know much about what 
had been or what is to be. But no mat- 
ter, no matter. Here is youth, strong, 
indomitable youth, sailing back to the 
shores of a strong young country, full 
of such youth and rich in every re- 
source, ready to try anything once, and 
then to try again and again. And so 
Rip is off to get a haircut and a shave, 
kick up his heels, stick a blue eagle 
feather in his hat and do his part with 
the rest. 


The Collegiate Conscience 


HE college and pre-school cam- 

pus, we hear, is not quite so gay 
as of old. It is losing its country 
club atmosphere. It has less hunger for 
excitement and more thirst for knowl- 
edge. This is a welcome change. After 
the war there was a stampede into in- 
stitutions of higher education, so-called. 
It had almost the proportion? of a fad, 
and sometimes it seemed as frivolous. 
Even the depression did not check it at 
first. The idea prevailed that since 
there were no jobs; boys and girls had 
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better get as much education as their 
parents could afford. But harsh reality 
has outrun this worthy aspiration. This 
year for the first time enrolments fel] 
off noticeably. A survey by N. W. Ayer 
and Sons of 322 colleges and private 
boarding schools shows that the num- 
ber of students is 5.3% less than last 
year. The government education office 
reports that 100,000 unemployed young 
men and women graduates have gone 
back into the free public high schools for 
further study. 
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Along with the figures come hearten- 
ing reflections of the student attitude. 
As the New York Times puts it, officials 
of institutions testify that “the chief ef- 
fect of the depression has been to modu- 
late the care-free joys of campus life,” 
and the student “has sold the flashy 
roadster and is buying second-hand 
books and more than ever before he is 
asking for scholarship aid, low-priced 
dormitory rooms and a chance to work 
his way.” He has a new respect for the 
sources of the payments for his term 
bills. Sometimes he knows, and some- 
times he doesn’t know, that his hard- 
pressed father has made arrangements 
with the college to settle on the instal- 
ment plan, or even that the college is 
taking eggs and potatoes in barter for 
his tuition and board. 

At one eastern college we asked a 
sophomore about the decline of a cer- 
tain extra-curricular social activity. 
“Not so many fellows are coming out 
for it,” he said. “Why not?” we asked. 
“Well,” he said, “They seem to be too 
busy studying.” Only when we pressed 
him further did he finally blurt out, shy- 
ly and with a blush, “Oh, I guess they 
think they ought to work harder because 
they know it isn’t so easy for theit 
folks to keep them here.” 

R. J. W. 
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“The Forgotten Man” 
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Judge 


IGH UAT 


SAID “Jitters, this morning I am 

downcast, full of self-analysis, and 
as cheerful as a pants presser at a 
Nudist camp. You see, in the heat 
of my cups last spring I bet that 
Brooklyn would win the World’s 
Series and the simple minded burgh- 
ers have xx-ed me. Which wouldn’t 
be so bad except the bet was that I 
either push a peanut with my nose 
around Columbus Circle, in a coon- 
skin coat and a straw hat or make a 
parachute jump. Which should I 
choose ?” 

“Well, sir” said my philosophic 
pants layer out “it’s merely a choice 
of deaths. You either die of shame 
or of dropsy. The latter seems more 
heroic.” 

“The latter then it shall be, Jitters. 
You have never steered me wrong. 
Only be sure to be there and get 
under me with a mattress.” 

Jitters agreed and that was how it 
started. 

Full of life, tremors and insurance, 
I dropped into (not by parachute) the 
Chamberlin Flying Service in the 
Times Bldg. and I said:—“I want to 
make a parachute jump.” 

“Sorry, sir,” said the pert young 
miss there. “We’re not hiring jump- 
ers at present.” 

I said indignantly “I am not seek- 
ing work. I am anti-work. I want 
to pay.” 

She withered me with a leering eye, 
and pressed a buzzer. A bronzed guy 
who had wings written all over him 
appeared and the pert young miss 
whispered something to him. 

He took it quite calmly—just 
marking me as a simple minded 
moron trying to be a cretin—and ad- 
vised me to see Joe Crane, at 


Roosevelt Flying Field, L. I. 

Joe Crane turned out to. be 
a tall bronzed chap who had 
been a coal miner, taken up 
jumping in the Army, made 
500 jumps and had become 
National Spot Jumper, that 
is jumper at the bull’s eye of 
a target. He was married but 
wouldn’t let his wife: jump. 

He was willing to let me 
make a jump and it would 
cost $50. 

I winced a little and said 
“All right—let’s go.” 

He said “O no. Follow 
me. You don’t jump yet. 

You learn to jump first.” 

Picturing a series of grad- 
uated practise jumps begin- 
ning with leaping off a 
kitchen chair with an opened 
handkerchief spread over 
head and working my way 
gradually up to jumping off 
the roof with an opened um- 
brella, I followed Joe upstairs 
to a room with a lot of 
opened parachutes hanging from the 
walls. 

Joe said “Fold.” I said “What?” 
He said “Those parachutes.” I said 
“But I want to jump not to learn to 
be a folder.” He said “Do as I say.” 


T turned out that the first thing 

for the beginner to do is to know his 
parachute. This is best learned by 
practising folding them—hard work 
requiring eleven operations. So I 
folded parachutes and listened to Joe 
telling how he had been the first to 
wear white flannels in jumping and all 
the other jumpers had copied him—the 
old copy cats! 





ALSO KNrtting 
FOR MEO Do 


Also, I learned that a parachute is as 
beautifully made as a watch. It is 
compact, made of the finest silk, about 
the texture of a silk scarf and inner 
workings that move like beer down a 
stevedore’s throat. I also found a little 
blood on one of the chutes—fellow had 
hit a tree instead of the field. 

As for the rest of my training I'll 
hustle by it. My heart wasn’t always 
in it and at times I found my atten- 
tion wandering to thoughts about 
peanuts and whether a little grease on 
one would make it push easier. 

However, the night before the jump 
came and just as I was thinking of 
leaving for Europe a party of my 
friends—including the winner of the 
bet—arrived with a big floral wreath 
and a bucket for tears to be shed on 
the morrow. I didn’t appreciate their 
jokes very much all of which had a 
Frank E. Campbell flavor. 

When they went, singing the Prince- 
ton Undertaker Song, they left me a 
lot of things which I might use while 
on the way down. Among this ab- 
surd paraphernalia was a copy of 
“Bottoms Up” and Channing Pol- 
lock’s “The Fool.” These I was to 
read while going down. There was 
also some knitting for me to do if I 
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Mstress Pepys’ Journal 


By Baird Leonard 


OOPERSTOWN, N. Y., Septem- 

ber 1.—Lay late, after being waked 
by the alarm which my husband, poor 
wretch, does set in order to enjoy his 
subsequent slumber more deeply, an 
indulgence which I do consider saner 
grounds for divorce than those al- 
lowed by the state statutes. So pon- 
dered this and that, in especial how 
so many persons misuse “apt” and 
“liable” for - “likely,” and “less” for 
“fewer,” how one should never go to 
facial masseuses or economize on 
laundry, that my conception of 
heaven is a place where there is card- 
playing in the morning, and that no 
cake is good which is not slightly 
soggy. Then a fine breakfast of nec- 
tarines and French toast, and so to 
the journals, reading sorrowfully how 
a poor woman who had tried to drown 
herself in the East River had been 
thwarted in her attempt by the arrival 
of a hopeless busybody. Greatly 
astonished, too, by the pictorial 
prophecy that the autumn hats are to 
be more ridiculous than ever, albeit 
it does not concern me, as I shall still 
cling to the two models of my life- 
‘time, the turban, and the moderate 
brim which turns up in back. Arose 
at last, did on my new blue and white 
print with the lace stripe, and down 
to sew at the Red Cross headquarters, 
where they set me to hemming dia- 
pers, a useful occupation if somewhat 








elementary and unintellectual. But, 
like the ancient Greek who, when ap- 
pointed public scavenger by his polit- 
ical enemies, did say that if the office 
reflected no credit on him he would 
strive to reflect credit on it, I did 
straightef the ill cut rectangles of 
bird’seye by the laborious pulling of 
threads before ever I put a needle 
into them, so that if any future indi- 
gent urchins of Otsego County are 
knock-kneed or bow-legged, the fault 
will not be mine. Moreover, I did 
pick up several items of information, 
such as Lucy Pegley’s actual age, and 
that Billie Fanshawe missed Balbo’s 
flight over the village because she 
thought the noise was nought but 
little Johnny Logan on the lake in his 
outboard motor and therefore did not 
trouble herself to go outdoors and 
scan the skies. And one woman who 
lives much in London did tell us how 
the British consider the great Ameri- 
can gesture to be the smoothing down 
of our clothes over our hips when- 
ever we rise from a chair. A great 
company for luncheon, at which the 
salad was of Japanese lettuce, a stalky 
green which could, methinks, afford 
satisfaction only to those insatiable 
on novelty. Most of the afternoon 
gone in trying my frocks on Samuel, 
to equip him for the mixed doubles in 
which the men are to appear as girls 
« (Page 23, please) 
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HEN the Goldbrick Producing 

W\ Company hires a dozen thirty 

dollar actors and a broken down 
newspaper man to steal a plot from an 
Adventure magazine story, the news- 
paper critics get up out of their dug- 
outs and boldly fire away until ex- 
hausted. 

However, when a large producing 
company, whose newspaper advertising 
schedule for the year runs into six 
figures, hires an imposing group of peo- 
ple to produce a widely heralded and 
rumored picture, the notices are writ- 
ten in advance, no matter what the real 
merit of the picture. 

For some inexplicable reason, the an- 
nouncement that Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
paid over $100,000 for the picture rights 
to the play “Dinner At Eight” seemed 
to indicate that the officials of that com- 
pany had struck upon a brilliant and 
brand new idea in movie producing. 
Their genius was hailed far and wide 
when, even before a director had been 
chosen for this monster special produc- 
tion, the company announced that it was 
going to put Jean Harlow, Wallace 
Beery, Marie Dressler, the two Barry- 
mores, and a dozen other expensive ac- 
tors in this picture. 

Obviously, according to this reason- 
ing, “Dinner At Eight” must have 
offered better picture possibilities than 
any other play that ever has been pro- 
duced on Broadway; furthermore, as 
George Kaufman, who directed the 
play, hired a rather undistinguished cast 
of people to perform his play, the movie 
producers must have felt either that (1) 
the play had not been acted up to scratch 
or that (2) they had made a poor in- 
vestment and needed a million dollars 
worth of actors to save it. 

If this is all one needs for a success- 
ful picture, then it would seem to bring 
movie-making down to the simple postu- 
late of money and actors. The more 
money, and the more famous actors, the 
better the picture; but this, of course, 
makes it difficult to explain the suc- 
cess of our greatest pictures “The 
Gold Rush,” “The Birth of a Nation,” 


“Underworld,” “The Big Parade” and 
“All Quiet on the Western Front,” 
none of which ever were produced on 
the Broadway stage or in any way han- 
dled except by movie-makers. 

If you go to pictures to see actors, 
regardless of what they are doing, then 
I am willing to guarantee that you will 
enjoy “Dinner At Eight.” You'll see 
a slow-moving vaudeville show in which 
Lionel Barrymore plays a little skit with 
Marie Dressler; John Barrymore does 
a suicide in pantomime that resembles 
Bert Lytell at his best, (or worst, as 
you care to take it); and in which Jean 
Harlow plays a lively Minsky sketch 
with Wallace Beery. 

You won’t see a movie. You'll see 
George Cukor’s imitation, even to the 
sets and clothes, of the Kaufman-Ferber 
play as it was brilliantly directed by Mr. 
Kaufman. 

Even more unfortunate than the poor 
direction; or rather the poor imitation 
of Mr. Kaufman’s direction, is the 
play, because where Mr. Kaufman di- 
rected the play clean off the stage, leav- 
ing you barely time to catch the lines, 
much less ponder over their merit, Mr. 
Cukor slows the show down until you 
can almost carry on a conversation be- 
tween the lines. 

(I am breaking one of my own rules 
and comparing a movie production with 
the play from which it was made for the 
simple reason that the scenario writers 
and the movie director hardly dared 
touch this golden show; they tried hard 
to give you an exact imitation of the 
play, and comparison, under these cir- 
cumstances, is necessary.) 

So, “Dinner At Eight” becomes a 
dreary, unpleasant movie. It is sup- 
posed to be a comedy, but it’s full of 
graveyard humor; the kind of humor 
indulged in by Charlie Brackett’s little 
girl, who leaned over the fence and 
yelled to her chum: “Yah! your mother 
just died!” 

The show isn’t nasty, or unpleasant 
because of any great dramatic power. 
It simply deals with a shallow group 
of people who, with the exception of 
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a crooked promoter and his gutter 
wife, are, to a character, venal, petty, 
and, as far as having any desire to fight 
for life, finished, and ready to die. 

And Miss Ferber’s humor—(I like to 
go on the theory that Miss Ferber did 
most of the writing in this play)— 
consists of throwing her people heavily 
to the stage and then, after long de- 
liberate aim—kicking them in the face. 
It’s probably satisfying enough, after 
grinding out Cimarrons, in which noble 
heroines never once step out of line, 
but it isn’t funny, and it’s very, very 
tiresome after the first ten minutes. 

The one bright spot in the picture 
is created by Jean Harlow and Wallace 
Beery. It was the bright spot because 
these two people are alive; they have 
gusto; they aren’t moping through their 
dramatic life, waiting for the hearse to 
back up. 

Even with a good play to start with 
Cukor, who is a fearful unimaginative 
director at his best, would have ground 
it into a funeral pageant if he had used 
the close-ups, the entrance and exits, the 
cumbersome mechanical means of story- 
telling he employed in “Dinner At 
Eight.” As it is, he exposed a play 
that was so beautifully directed on the 
stage the customers hardly knew what 
they were swallowing; and all you have 
left is a variety show, with long inter- 
missions, acted by some famous, but 
handicapped, movie actors. 


66 LADY FOR A DAY?” is a frank- 

ly sentimental Broadway story 
that is more accurate than most of them 
because Damon Runyon wrote it, and 
much better directed than usual, because 
of the genuine good feeling and splen- 
did photographic atmosphere put in the 
picture by Frank Capra. The actors 
aid rather than hinder the story, and 
Broadway itself, even this lovely Broad- 
way of Runyon’s, seems realistic and 
important under Capra’s fine direction. 
It is a good-humored and pleasant 
picture. 
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Editorial 


ATHER suddenly one of our most 
famous alleged Contract authori- 
ties who, in reality, has been teaching 
Auction with Contract scoring, has, it 
seems, lost interest in bidding systems. 
This reminds me of a sergeant in the 
Machine Gun Corps of the British Ex- 
peditionary Force in the Dardanelles 
during the War. He lost interest in 
their only machine gun when he dis- 
covered that it was a Lewis gun but 
the magazine supplied with it was a 
Maxim. 


HEN I first started to play Con- 

tract, I found it a completely new 
game that had very little, if any, kin- 
ship with Auction. The play is differ- 
ent; the bidding is different ; the defense 
is different. And one of the first impor- 
tant discoveries that I made in Contract 
was that I had to synchronize the bid- 
ding to what would ultimately be the 
play, and to combine these two features 
in the bidding as a unit, as you eventu- 
ally have to do in the actual execution 
of the plans that you develop. 

Contract is a living game; neither I 
nor anyone else can solve its perplexities 
for all time. I have little patience with 
those who blandly announce that the 
bidding of Contract Bridge could or 
should be standardized. Nobody with a 
love for fine card playing could assent 
to so short-sighted a pronouncement if 
he stopped to consider what it really 
means. My conception of bidding em- 
braces not only card valuation but also 
a forecast, or rather an attempted pre- 
determination, of the play that will fol- 
low the conclusion of the bidding. Those 
who do me the honor of reading my 
Writings are well aware of the great im- 
portance which I attach to the placing 
of the declaration in the right hand; to 
the necessity of ascertaining that there 
is a fit somewhere in the two hands be- 
fore jump bids can be justified; to the 
aiticipation, wherever possible, of the 


opponent’s probable killing lead, and to 
the avoidance of instructing the defense 
by telling them just what to lead in 
order to wreck me. These and other 
considerations are all part of my gen- 
eral plan to synchronize the bidding to 
the play; if you prefer, to bid the play 
as well as bid the cards. Let me take a 
simple instance: You have in your hand 
K x of diamonds and your partner 
plainly has nothing in this suit. The bid- 
ding has shown that you are solid 
enough in the other suits to take nine 
or more tricks as soon as you get in. 
Obviously it is necessary to bid in such 
manner that the hand with the K x of 
diamonds will be declarer, especially if 
the hand is to be played in no trumps 
or ina slam. The opening lead of this 
suit will not only preserve the timing for 
him and enable him to make his game, 
but will also give him a diamond trick 
that he would probably never have won 
otherwise. To still consider this King 
of diamonds merely a half trick, with 
an even chance of taking one trick and 
an even chance of taking no trick, is 
mere card valuation on the basis of gen- 
eral averages. My bidding is not con- 
tent with this. I will bid the play so 
that if diamonds are led the King will 
take a trick and if they are not led, the 
enemy will have lost the advantage they 
have from being on lead, and my side 
will have effected its object in scoring 
the game or slam, regardless of the lo- 
cation of the Ace of diamonds. 

If my theory of bidding is right, in 
order to standardize bidding, we would 
first have to standardize play. Can you 
conceive a human brain which could 
standardize the thousands of millions of 
playing combinations which fifty-two 
cards can produce? 


HEN Commander Winfield 
Liggett retired from the navy 
on account of injuries the service lost 
a brilliant officer and teacher. For 
many years he was an instructor in 
the Naval Academy and, after his re- 
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tirement, was Professor of Mathema- 
tics in the University of Virginia. 

From early childhood Commander 
Liggett showed prodigious aptitude 
for cards, and since retiring from his 
naval and teaching activities he has 
taken up bridge both as a vocation 
and an avocation. Today he is cer- 
tainly one of the outstanding writers 
and lecturers as well as one of the 
finest players in the world. 


Third Hand Bids 


By E. M. Goddard 

HE ranking of the suits has an in- 

fluence on bidding, no matter in 
which position you are sitting. If you 
are third hand this point has special sig- 
nificance. 

If you bid a no trump your partner 
can rely on the bid as absolutely sound, 
because the Sims system does not allow 
for any shading of this bid in any posi- 
tion. 

If you bid a major suit your hand as 
a whole may be greatly shaded, but your 
suit must be biddable, and you should be 
prepared for any resulting contract to be 
played in that suit if your partner cannot 
definitely insist on some declaration. 
Briefly, major suit bids are not so very 
easy to get away from in later bidding. 

When you make a third hand opening 
bid in a minor suit it may be because 
you want to bid the hand and not be- 
cause the suit is playable. Your bid may 
be an out and out psychic, or it may be 
a move to secure from your partner a 
one-over-one takeout to which you can 
reply with a safe response. Your partner 
should allow for this and make it very 
easy for the bidding to escape your 
minor suit even when he has very con- 
siderable support for that suit. Such 
weak minor suit bids must be permitted 
as an alternative to shaded no trumps 
or unbiddable major suits with hands 
which call for opening bids in third po- 
sition. 
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Slams and Finesses 
By Zero-Doccus 

UCTION writers emphasize the 

leading of the fourth best from 

your longest and strongest suit. In Con- 

tract, however, the fourth best lead 

usually means that you had three better 
leads. 


From an article by Mr. Ely Culbert- 
son in the September issue of the British 
Bridge World, page 249, second column, 
fourth line :— 

“T would add that successful slam bid- 
ding is practically impossible with the 
four-five no trump convention.” 

That makes it unanimous. 


C. F. Waltman of Reading, Penna., 
shed real tears, and this is the reason 
why— 

Spades 
Hearts 


A K Q 
A K Q 
Diamonds A K Q J 
Clubs A K Q 


He was actually dealt these cards in 
a game of rubber bridge. He took one 
look at the hand, decided that the boys 
were playing a practical joke on him, 
and threw it in. Between sobs, Mr. 
Waltman will state that they were play- 
ing for low stakes. 


We wish to congratulate Mr. M. S. 
Reilly on his successful management of 
the Auction Bridge Club of Chicago, 
which is recognized as one of the out- 
standing clubs of that city. 


“The element of chance makes a game 
interesting; mastery of chance makes it 
thrilling.” —Dorothy Rice Sims. 


Movie directors evidently don’t know 
that there are no 5’s in Contract scor- 
ing any more; otherwise how will they 
account for the 2165 score in a recent 
movie release? 


To show the depths to which genius 
will descend, Mrs. H. B. Enderton con- 
tributes the following remark of Lieu- 
tenant Wally Hastings, who was gradu- 
ated from the United States Military 
Academy with the highest grades ever 
made by a West Point cadet and who is 
now one of the most enthusiastic Con- 
tract players stationed at the Point: 

Mrs. Hastings: “I bid three no 
trump.” 

Opponent: “Let’s see, a three no 
trump bid is made on a count of what?” 

Wally Hastings: “On account of her 
not being vulnerable.” 


One bright ray has been discovered 
against a murky background. From the 
English Press we are very pleased to 


learn that Mike Gottlieb made so favor- 
able an impression on the British play- 
ers and public. It seems that he not 
only gave an exhibition of fine card 
playing, but his manners and deportment 
were at all times such that they evoked 
the praise of the English commentators. 


Ely Culbertson writes, in the London 
“Daily Telegraph” : “I think systems are 
worn out and people are getting tired of 
them. This is probably the last Match 
I shall play in which the Culbertson 
system will be played against any other 
system.” 


Inside Information 
By Margaret Fitch Van Alyea 


FEW weeks ago the chairman of 

what is for some reason called the 
Entertainment Committee, asked me to 
speak at a meeting of her club. I ad- 
mitted the date she suggested was con- 
venient for me but hesitated to promise 
to speak until I knew what subject she 
had selected for me. 

“Why bridge!” 

She answered with such undue em- 
phasis that I could hardly refrain from 
telling her that I felt I could also speak, 
if pressed, on such subjects as “Should 
All Children Go to Sunday School ?” or 
“Why Amateur Theatricals ?” However, 
I showed great self-control and asked 
for a few specific details concerning the 
occasion. She told me that the members 
wished me to speak for about twenty 
minutes during luncheon, and that in 
that time I was to teach them the Sims 
System. Unfortunately, I contracted a 
bad sore throat and could not fulfill the 
engagement. 

It so happened that a few days later 
two friends of mine dropped in to say 
that they were on their way to play a 
set game of rubber bridge against two 
Sims players, and they were afraid that 
unless they had an unusual run of good 
luck their chances of winning were 
slight as they still played the Ark Sys- 
tem (abbreviation for any Archaic Sys- 
tem). It was unusual to be asked so 
soon again to teach the system in a few 
minutes, so I decided to jot down just 
a few “tips” on what to expect from a 
Sims opponent. 

If, by chance, I were playing as the 
partner of Sir Derrick Wernher or 
Johnny Rau or Mr. Sims, himself, I 
should always open the bidding at the 
one level, and would never open with a 
bid of two or three in a suit unless I 
had not more than two or three losing 
cards in my hand; thus, I would not 
force my partner to keep the bidding 
open for a game contract without a sure 
game in my own hand. In a duplicate 
match I saw an exponent of one of the 
Ark systems bid three hearts on the fol- 
lowing,—a holding which a Sims player 
would consider very suitable for an 
opening bid of one: 
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0 x 


10 x x xx 


Spades K 1 
Hearts A Jj 
Diamonds A K 

Clubs 

Consider carefully a Sims player's 
opening bid of one no trump. This bid 
is never shaded in any position and 
guarantees at least three primary tricks, 
plus some secondary values. Some peo- 
ple who use a less perfect system bid 
one no trump when they have quite a 
few face cards and feel they must say 
something, while others refuse to bid 
the no trump when, even though they 
have the requisite number of tricks, 
their hands contain a biddable five card 
suit. When I bid one no trump it does 
not deny a good five card suit, and many 
times the player on my left will choose 
as his opening lead a card of the very 
suit which I have refused to bid. I bid 
and made one no trump on the following 
hand and a player of another system bid 
one heart on the same board and was 
defeated. 

Spades A J 
Hearts A Q 
Diamonds K J 
Clubs K x 

It happened that the player on the left 
had a long string of hearts and opened 
into my tenace. 

Beware of a Sims player’s pass! Do 
not take it for granted that because | 
deal and refuse to open it is always true 
that I have a mediocre or poor hand. Ii 
I held, for instance, the following cards, 
nothing could induce me to bid, though 
any Ark player would consider himself 
justified in bidding one diamond. 

Spades a on 
Hearts * = = 
Diamonds A K x x 
Clubs i. So 

The practice of passing hands such a 
this, which contain three primary tricks 
but which do not contain a natural rebid. 
makes it possible to score enormots 
penalties against the opponents who step 
out a little gaily. 

It is practically impossible to give you 
enough inside information in such a few 
moments, and my best advice, if you pla 
to play against a Sims team, is—don't. 
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Sims Theory of Opening No 


AST month I explained why the 
partner of a no trump bidder should 
bid two no trumps when he holds high 
cards reasonably certain to provide two 
entries into his hand. Our discussion 
was then confined to responding hands 
which contained no biddable suit, so that 
the only alternatives were to pass or to 
bid two no trumps. In this issue I will 
discuss the procedure of responding 
hands which contain one or more good 
four card suits. 

When your partner has opened the 
bidding with one no trump and your 
hand lacks any five card suit but does 
contain what are usually considered bid- 
dable four card holdings in either dia- 
monds or clubs or in both, you do not 
have to worry over the choice of bids. 
Your choice is solely between passing 
and bidding two no trumps. In the Sims 
system four card minor suits are never 
bid in immediate response to a no trump. 
The sole exception is in match-point 
scoring when you have 100 honors. It 
is then sometimes worth the very real 
tisk involved in bidding the hand irreg- 
ularly to make an attempt to bring in the 
honors; but in rubber play honors have 
no importance in comparison with the 
necessity of selecting the right contract 
for game. ; 

You have probably been told with 
monotonous insistence that you must try 
to escape from no trumps into suits if 
you possibly can; that it is bad enough 
if your unfortunate partner has to bid 
no trumps for lack of a suit, so that if 
you have even the flimsiest excuse for 
rescuing him, you should do so. 

The Sims theory is exactly the oppo- 
site of this. So far from desiring to es- 
cape from no trumps, we relax on hear- 
ing those blessed words; we feel no im- 
pulse to assist our opponents by the sub- 
sequent bidding of suits which will prove 
as effective in no trump play as they 
would if they were trumps. Sims open- 
ing no trump bidders do not need any 
saving; they need guidance, not rescue. 
If the hand is to be played eventually in 
a minor suit, it is because a slam in that 
suit appears more certain than in no 
trumps. We get in these four card suit 
bids above the game level as part of a 
slam try but do not include them in a 
game try. The high cards which make 
a four card suit biddable at all are no 
trump factors.. For game purposes their 


Trump Bids 


By Derrick J. Wernher 


immediate function is to enable declarer 
to take nine tricks, not eleven. If you 
hold the following hand: 


Spades x 
Hearts 
Diamonds 
Clubs 


you need have no fear of your singleton 
when your partner has bid no trumps. 
The fact that he lacks both the king and 
queen of diamonds and the queen of 
clubs, surely places strong spade pro- 
tection in his hand. Probably a spade 
lead will swing right into a tenace, and 
not only save him a guess but also pre- 
serve the timing of the hand for him. 
Bid a hand of this kind entirely by your 
high cards; you are reasonably sure that 
your hand provides two entries in no 
trumps, are you not? So bid two no 
trumps; and make no distinction what- 
ever, from the game point of view, be- 
tween the hand just given and: 


Spades a. ££ Ss 
Hearts eS = & 
Diamonds K Q x 
Clubs Q 10 x x 


The way to game is through no trumps 
and not through a minor suit. The way 
to safety (not that you need it with 
these values) is certainly not through 
a four card suit. Do not seek excuses 
to make exceptions to this rule, because 
if you do bid two in a minor suit over 
one no trump, your partner has the right 
to count on you for a five card suit. 


NLESS you have a singleton in 

your hand, do not consider the 
bidding of a four card major suit. The 
high cards which make a four card suit 
biddable will function in no trumps and 
there is no point in your endeavoring to 
steer your partner away from a game 
contract requiring the winning of nine 
tricks into one requiring the winning of 
ten. However, with a singleton, it may 
well be that the hand will play more 
safely for ten tricks in a suit than for 
nine in no trumps. 

You should bid a four card major suit 
even as weak as K J x x when you have 
4-4-4-1 distribution and your hand con- 
tains two reasonably sure entries for no 
trump play. The probability is that you 
will end up in no trumps, and you have 
no right to respond at all unless your 
partner can get into your hand twice. 
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You cannot rebid a four card suit un- 
less your partner raises it immediately. 
Consequently, your bid of the suit must 
be based on no trump values plus suit 
distribution. Having both major suits 
biddable and 4-4-4-1 distribution, bid 
spades first. The rebid will almost surely 
be two no trumps; now bid three hearts. 
If the opening bidder now bids three no 
trumps, pass; if he bids three spades, 
bid three no trumps, thus making it 
clear that you have been bidding four 
card suits and leaving it to your partner 
whether to pass or bid four in one of 
the major suits. Actually, bidding of this 
kind seldom leads to a game contract 
in a suit; the strength of the no trump 
hand generally makes it as easy to make 
four or five no trumps as to make the 
same number of tricks in the suit. How- 
ever, occasional hands come where the 
play in a major suit is smoother, and 
there is no difficulty ending up in suit. 


HEN, in a later article, I deal 

with slam bidding arising from 
original no trump bids, you will see that 
the four card suit angle is beautifully 
taken care of for slam purposes. Others 
bid short suits and end up in no trumps 
(having usually told their opponents 
just what suit to attack); we generally 
get to three no trumps without mention- 
ing such suits, giving the leader every 
chance to guess wrong. When we go 
beyond game into the realm of slam 
tries, we re-enlist a merry company of 
four card suits in order that they may 
serve us on those hands where six no 
trumps depends on a finesse, but six in 
a major or minor suit divided 4-4 is 
made without a finesse because a ruff 
can be substituted for the finesse. 


RESUME 


N responding to a Sims no trump 
opening bid, do not bid four card 
minor suits at all in the process of 


reaching a game contract. Bid four 
card major suits only when the hand 
includes a singleton. In this case you 
can shade down to K J x x, but always 
remember that when you have no five 
card suit you must pass, unless your 
hand contains high cards which will give 
your partner two entries if the declara- 
tion ends up in no trumps. 

Next month we will consider the far 
wider field of five card suit responses. 





Tournament News 


HE tentative program for the Fall 

Session of the Seventh Annual Na- 
tional Championship Tournament of the 
American Bridge League to be held at 
the Netherlands-Plaza Hotel, Cincinnati, 
Ohio, the week of December 4th to 11th, 
1933, is as follows ;— 


National Open Auction Pair Cham- 
pionship. Qualifying round—Monday 
afternoon. Final session—Wednesday 
afternoon. 

National Mixed Contract Pair Cham- 
pionship. First round—Monday eve- 
ning. Second round—Tuesday after- 
noon. 

National Open Contract Pair Cham- 
pionship will be played Tuesday and 
Wednesday evenings, qualifying down 
to 64 pairs for Thursday afternoon. 
Reducing to 32 pairs for Friday and 
Saturday afternoons. 

National Open Contract Team-of- 
Four Championship will be played in 
three sessions, all teams playing 
throughout Thursday, Friday and Sat- 
urday evenings. 


American and Canadian Bridge play- 
ers will be given their first opportunity 
to compete against each other in the 
Canadian-American tournament to be 
conducted by the American Bridge 
League at the Niagara Falls Hotel, 
Niagara Falls, N. Y., on October 19th, 
20th and 21st. The two events to be 
played will be an open contract pair 
championship and an open team-of-four 
championship—one of the trophies will 
be donated by Canada, while the other 
will be provided by the United States. 


Reading, Pa., promises to take a 
prominent place in bridge activities of 
the future when it is host to the bridge 
players of the East at its first annual 
Eastern Pennsylvania Championship 
Tournament which will be held at the 
Abraham Lincoln Hotel on October 26- 
27-28. Three events will be played—the 
mixed contract pairs, open contract pairs 
and open team-of-four championships. 


The dates for the annual tournament 
of Washington, D. C., have been tenta- 
tively set as Thursday, Friday and Sat- 
urday, November 2nd, 3rd and 4th at the 
Shoreham Hotel, Washington, D. C. 


Results of the First Maine State Con- 
tract Championships held under the 
auspices of the American Bridge 
League. Open Team of Four Cham- 
pionship: Won ~ by Winfield Towne, 
Norman J. Bonney, Herbert Monroe, 
Mark Noble. Runners Up: Lombard 
Williams, Philip Ammidon, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harold Landy. 

Open Pair Championship: Won by 
Milton Casson and William Campbell. 
Runners Up: W. C. Towne and Norman 
J. Bonney. 


Bridge Pastimes 


Actual Playing Problem No. 6 
By Wm. E. McKenney 
ERE is the sixth of a series of 
problems designed expressly to 
help you improve your play. We will 
show you part of the hand and you must 
build it up to meet the requirements of 
the playing problem. 


North 
@ 0109 
VY AK 8 
© 54 
& AK65 


South 
@ AKI RS 
7a. 
© A332 
oe ne 


Spades are trump. South, the declarer, 
to make a small slam, against a diamond 
opening. Distribute the missing cards 
in the East and West hands. Remember 
that the problem must be made against 
the best possible defense. 


Solution to September Problem 


North 

KQ32 

Q65 

K 32 

654 

East 

@ 764 
VY 1094 
© 10987 


& QJ 10 
South 


@A5 
9 AKJ32 
© AJ 
@AK32 


West opens the nine of clubs, South 
wins with the ace and runs five heart 
tricks, West discarding two clubs and a 
diamond. North discards two clubs and 
East discards two spades. 

The declarer next takes three rounds 
of spades, East follows with one spade 
and is now squeezed in clubs and dia- 
monds. He cannot let a club go, so 
must unguard his diamond suit by drop- 
ping the seven and eight. South discards 
a small club. A small diamond is played 
from dummy, South winning with the 
ace. He now plays the king of clubs 
and West is squeezed in spades and dia- 
monds. If he drops a spade dummy’s 
three will be good, while if he discards 
the six of diamonds, North will discard 
the three of spades and the declarer will 
lead the jack of diamonds, win in dummy 
with the king and cash the three of dia- 
monds for the thirteenth trick. 

This is the type of hand which is gen- 
erally referred to as a triple spueeze. 
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Double Dummy Problem No. 6 
By Russell Roosen 

North 
@A98 
Y AK7 
© A6532 
& 54 

East 


@ 106 
VY 210985432 
© 9 
& 98 
South 
@ 35432 
VY j6 
© 4 
&@ AKQJ2 
Clubs are trump. West leads the king 
of diamonds. North and South to win 
11 of the 13 tricks. The position of all 
cards is known to both sides, therefore 
the problem must be made against any 
possible defense. 


Solution to September Problem 
North 
@AK8 
Y 9643 
© K54 


West 
@ KQ7 
Y None 
© KQJ1087 
& 10763 


West 
@ J10743 
VY None 
© 86 
& KJ9873 
South 
@ 652 
VY AKQ82 
© A10 
& 1052 


Hearts are trump. West leads the 
four of spades. North and South to win 
11 of the 13 tricks. The position of all 
cards is known to both sides, therefore 
the problem must be made against any 
possible defense. 


Solution 


Trick North 


a 


POOP HRHEP HED = 


* 


3323200305 
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nus 
Secs 


nkpnroamr ew 


ROC MNANRWNE 
ESmarscHmHsHseaS 
OO OVS SSH HSDH 

OOOO SSVHPHSDH 


_ 


**West is squeezed and must unguard 
either the spade or club. 

*If West, at trick 3, plays the King 
of Clubs the play is as follows. 


Trick West North East 


A + Q 


a 


PRPPPOOF HPS 


a 
CMM SNMDAWON 
ar eoruraeoanr 
PPP OO OLS 
OOO POCO SIGH 
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PEAKING of farm reliet, what 
about the poor pigs? When they 
complain about an odor, boy, it’s 
some odor! Less particular things 
than pigs shy at foul pipes. Yet so 
gentle a person as a lady loves to 
have pipe smoking in her presence— 
that is, with the right kind of tobacco. 
For instance, no living thing, pig 
or person, ever drew away from Sir 
Walter Raleigh’s mild, fragrant mix- 
ture in a smooth, well-kept pipe. 
Those rare Kentucky Burleys sat- 
isfy the smoker, and delight nearby 
i . . non-smokers. Try a tin of Sir Walter 
the “a " ‘ Raleigh on your next store visit— 
pyr _— - . “ the tin wrapped in gold foil. You'll 
fa . we - 
teu — = e na see why particular men have adopted 
any anal this fine tobacco “whole hog.” 





Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corporation 
Louisville, Kentucky, Dept. R-310 
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“ . , . . . 3 
The car isn’t mine—I have no driver's license—and I wash my hands It § 15 ¢—AND IT’S MILDER 
of the entire affair.” 
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-NEW YORK ....AT ITS BEST: 


“I’m staying at the St. Regis” is another way of saying, “I’m visiting 


New York and enjoying every minute.” One walks to theatres, shops and 
Radio City ... dines and dances on the cool, Urban-designed Roof... lives 
effortlessly. New rates: Single rooms, $4; $5, $6. Double rooms, $7, $8. 


Parlor, bedroom and bath, $10 to $20. Menu prices are entirely revised. 
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Pas. a ao 


Year after year of its memorable existence The Plaza has 
maintainedits position as NewYork'sleadinghotel,attract- 
ing guests of prominence from all parts of the world. That 
indefinable something in Plaza Service has set a standard 
both here and abroad. Spacious suites of various sizes 
for winter occupancy at attractive rentals. Rooms from $5. 


Henry A. Rosi, Managing Director) 
John D. Owen, Manager, 


PLA [ Ac 


FACING CENTRAL PARK + FIFTY-NINTH ST. & FIFTH AVE. 
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SPORTS 
(Continued from page 6) 


ing behemoth to do? Either tum 
wrestler or be a pro pigskin tosser, and 
in many instances both. 

At that inter-sectional game in Chi- 
cago last summer (ah, there, Califor. 
nia!) all of the big professional teams 
had scouts present to look out for any 
unsigned prospects. Eighty percent of 
last year’s stars will be seen this winter 
working in the paid ranks with more to 
fall in line when the bitter winter blasts 
start whistling around the bréadlines, 

The pro game has been speeded up, 
and the fans now get forward passes, 
fast moving plays, and plenty of big 
time boola boola for their dollar, 

I haven’t said anything about the 
South. You remember perhaps that | 
once stated the South would take the 
Far West’s place in the football sun. 
Down there they go in for floats, col- 
ored balloons, hoopla and all the fren- 
zied excitement attendant on crazy mad 
football teams. I see and hear that Huey 
Long is going to make Louisiana State 
the Notre Dame of the Mason-Dixon 
belt, that is, if he keeps away from 
Long Island casinos. He has Biff Jones 
to coach for him and plenty of hot air. 
I should call that a running start in the 
right direction. Tennessee is going to 
be tough this year with several Texas 
colleges edging into the limelight—those 
Mustangs sling a mean forward pass. 

In closing I can only hope that I will 
be spared witnessing the opening games 
around the East. Just why Columbia, 
Fordham, Dartmouth and the Army, to 
name only a few, should think it neces- 
sary to warm up with a sixty-nothing 
victories over Alfred, Hobart, Cooper 
Union and suchlike, is beyond me. 

And, again, this season any time a 
Midwestern team plays an intersectional 
rival my money goes on the Midwest. 
Ohio State, Purdue, Wisconsin and the 
omnipresent Michigan are the cream 
of the crop. All these are teams worth 
following and among them will be found 
the real champion of the land when the 
last flask is emptied up in row Q. 

—Rex DEANE. 
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MISTRESS PEPYS’ 
(Continued from page 15) 


and vice versa, and he did prove 
yainer and more difficult than Flora 
McFlimsey, finally choosing my best 
model of mustard crepe because of its 
dashing scarf of black and apple 
green. Nor did I refuse it him, neither, 
pecause of the treat the spectators 
will have of seeing him in a peplum. 


EPTEMBER, 2.—Off by motor to 

the races at Saratoga, reaching 
there in time for luncheon at the 
track, where I sat next a complacent 
man who talked to me about Russia, 
recovery codes, big game hunting, 
clowns in Shakespeare, and God 
knows what else, whilst from other 
parts of the table floated to me such 
luring bits as “Didn’t you know that 
she wasn’t in love-with him when she 
married him?” “His father paid over 
fifty thousand to get it hushed up,” 
“She asks people right out loud if 
they don’t think her youngest one 
looks like Ted Wickfield,” etc., until 
I was at some pains to answer Yes 
and No to my’tormentor, and at con- 
siderable more to add aught to his ed- 
ucational statements. But it was not 
until he told me that he had read 
“Anthony Adverse” twice that I bade 
him call a halt, and began to teach 
him the latest match-box trick. 

To our host’s box at last, where I 
was overjoyed when my pick for the 
first race won, and ready to cut my 
throat when Sam returned with the 
news that he had not placed my wager 
forasmuch as the contenders ll 
looked a sorry lot when he viewed 
them in the paddock, unmindful, poor 
zany, that even so, one of them must 
best the others. But he did give me 
twice what I should have won, where- 
upon I did immediately prove his fre- 
quent boast that I am temperamen- 
tally incapable of sustaining anger. 
For tea at the Haskins’, after which 
we were taken through their new 
house. “Don’t you think the decora- 
tor has a lot of taste?” I was asked. 
“Yes indeed,” I answered, with the 
private reservation, “and all of it bad.” 


Solution of Puzzle No. 295 
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WEAVING THE WORLD OF SPEECH 


DalLy, as upon a magic loom, the 
world is bound together by tele- 
phone. There, in a tapestry of 
words, is woven the story of many 
lives. 

In and out of the switchboard 
move the cords that intertwine the 
voices of communities and conti- 
nents. Swiftly, skilfully, the oper- 
ator picks up the thread of speech 
and guides it across the miles. 

She moves a hand and your voice 
is carried over high mountains, and 
desert sands, to moving ships, or 
to lands across the seas. London, 
Paris, Berlin—Madrid, Rome, 


Bucharest—Capetown, Manila, 
Sydney—Lima, Rio Janeiro and 
Buenos Aires—these and many 
other cities overseas are brought 
close to you by telephone. 

Every day go messages vital to 
the interests of nations, the course 
of international business, and the 
affairs of individuals. 

Great progress has been made in 
the past few years in extending the 
scope of this service, in speeding 
connections and in giving clear 
transmission. Today, more than 
90% of the world’s telephones are 
within reach of your Bell telephone. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 








OVERNIGHT FLYING TO THE SOUTH 


By Eastern Air Transport .... New York to Atlanta, Ga., also serving Philadel- 
phia, Baltimore, Washington, Richmond, Greensboro, Charlotte, Spartanburg and 


Greenville . . . . luxurious 18-passenger, soundproofed airliners . ... deep re- 

clining chairs .... blankets and pillows for sleeping. Planes equipped with two- 

way voice and code radio Two complete sets of modern navigation instru- 

ments .... improved ventilating and heating systems. 

For full information call any Travel Agent, Telegraph Office or the airline direct. 
Round Trip fare, New York to Atlanta, $85. 


EASTERN AIR TRANSPORT SYSTEM 


{A Division of North American Aviation, Inc.) 


156 West 3ist St., New York City 


irl | >|0| 
MCA bets 


LI@i=i—| 


Tel. PEnna. 6-4340 








ARE YOU GOING 
TOW ASHINGTON 


to Start the Wheels 
of Your Industry? 


HETHER it be in connection 
with the Conference on Industrial 
Codes or the administration of the 
$3,300,000,000 Public Works Pro- 
gram, the Willard is your logical 
headquarters—adjacent to 

General Johnson’s Office 
Office of Secretary of Interior Ickes 
Home Lean Bank Hdgatrs. 
Farm Lean Board 
Public Works Budget Hdatrs. 
New Commerce Building 
Office of Postmaster General Farley 
hite House Offices 
Railroad Administration 


One 
WILLARD HOTEL 


“The Residence of Presidents” 
14th and Pennsylvania Ave. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


H. P. Somervituie, Managing Director 





Zip a Zest into Your Drink! 


Special Offer Dash a drop of Abbott's 
into your favorite high- 

a lor 260 ball or cocktail and what 

(stamps or a smoother drink you'll 

coin). Add- have! Try it! 

ress: Ab- 

bott’s Bit- 

ters, J-10, 

Baltimore, 

Md. 








Cartoons 


$2.00 


Volume 11” x 14” in size, finely 


bound in stiff board covers. Con- 
tains many pages of cartoons, as 
well as humorous writings dealing 
with some of the most timely topics 
of the day. 


Percy Crosby, Publisher 
McLean, Virginia 

Enclosed please find $2.00 for which 
send me copy of “Always Belittlin’.” 











HIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 14) 


got tired of reading, a butterfly net to 
do some duck hunting with, a boat- 
hook to get hold of a telegraph pole, 
several cures for dropsy, and a 
revolver which I could use on myself 
if the chute didn’t open. Needless to 
say I thought all these jokes also in 
poor taste. 

I fell asleep that night praying for 
rain. But Jr. luck, it didn’t rain. And 
so before I knew it there I was stand- 
ing by a big Standard biplane which 
was warming up, an ideal leaping day 
was all around me, and Joe was tell- 
ing me things. 

What he was telling me was chiefly 
how one poor Chadwick had made 
the mistake of pulling on the wing. 
If you pull while you are standing on 
the wing your chute fouls on the plane 
tail and you are killed. 

With this cheerful piece of news I 
was now buckled into a harness sup- 
porting two chutes—a 28 ft. chute in 
a back pack and a 24 fter. on my 
chest. “If-one doesn’t open you try 
the 6ther,” Joe reminded me. “And,” 
I asked, “if the other doesn’t open 
what do you try?” Joe didn’t hear. 

Feeling a little like a mail carrier 
the day before Christmas, I climbed 
into the big forward cockpit with Joe 
and gave a long last look at the 
ground. The pilot gave her the gun, 
we took off and circled for altitude. 

Just to put my mind at ease, Joe 
pointed out the beauties of the land- 
scape below but my mind was busy 
with several things. 

First, I kept wondering how much 
skin a common garden variety of pea- 
nut takes off the nose per pushed 
block. Second, I tried to remember 
how -hard the ground was. Third, 
why there was no ground at all below, 
nothing but trees and telegraph poles, 
and fourthly my lessons: They were 
(a) Not to pull while out on the wing 
—death. (b) Not to drop the rip- 
cord—disgrace. Dropping the rip-cord 
after jerking it from the housing in- 
dicated nervousness and the new 
member of Joe Crane’s Parachute 
Club (for which I was about to be- 
come eligible if I lived)—who dropped 
his was required to stand everybody 
to beer. Of course I wasn’t nervous. 
We Judge Jrs. are made of pretty 
tough stuff. After all we have all 
been Boy Scouts. 

At 2000 ft. the pilot, Randy Enslow, 
throttled her down to about 40 m.p.h. 
and Joe motioned me over the side of the 
cockpit. 

As rehearsed on the ground, I 
climbed out, stood on the left wing, 
facing the tail, with my left hand 
grasping the edge of the rear cockpit 
to keep from being blown off. I took 
the rip-cord ring from its pocket on 
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the harness and held on tightly. Joe 
said “Jump!” And to this day I don't 
know why I did, but I jumped. 

There was no falling sensation only 
a head over heels feeling, something 
like a double back somersault off a 
springboard. This was due to the 
simple fact I was head over heels in 
the air. Then I remembered I should 
pull the rip-cord, and the chute—that 
dear sweet lovable darling chute 
opened immediately—just like Frank 
& Jack’s to a ring these moneyless 
evenings—and righted me in the air. 
And a very satisfactory feeling it was, 
too. “Well, that’s that,” I said aloud, 
to nobody in particular. 

Next I made the delightful discoy- 
ery that the rip-cord was clutched in 
my right hand. This puffed my head 
so I took out my handkerchief, blew 
my nose with a great deal of show, 
(what a comfortable gesture) pulled 
my legstraps forward under my knees, 
as in a swing, and took my first breath. 

Then I looked down. I had been 
told that for the novice to attempt 
“side-slipping” — direct descent by 
hauling the shroud-lines and aiming 
at your spot—was dangerous. So [| 
just drifted down at the rate of 12 ft. 
per sec. confident in Joe’s ability to 
hit the field with me. I was also sure 
Jitters would be circling underneath 
with the mattress I had ordered. 

When I looked down again some- 
thing black and hard was rushing up 
to meet me and I realized I was com- 
ing back to earth. This would have 
been all right except I began oscillat- 
ing—swooping out in exhilarating 
arcs—and finally found myself slammed 
up broadside against a high iron fence 
surrounding the flying field. The 
chute, my darling chute had bellied 
out in the field on the other side of 
the fence and was holding me spread- 
eagle against the iron web. All this 
had taken three minutes. 

Then Joe appeared. I had not seen 
him on the way down. Jitters was 
there, too. 

Joe’s face was red. Not stopping 
to inquire about my health, (I had 
taken an awful whack on the tail- 
light and twisted an ankle,) Joe was 
bursting with chagrin. “Gosh,” he 
said, “I nearly missed the whole field 
with you, the boys will sure razz me 
about this!” * 


IQs 

ERE are a couple of IQs for you to 
break a brain over. The answers 
are on the next page and if you have to 
look, consider yourself feeble minded: 

1. I am a word of eight letters. 
Without my 3 45 I am the trade- 

mark of a famous buzzer. 
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3 4 1 am royal. 
8 I am a supply. 
7 81am a dog 


Without my 1 2 

Without my 6 7 

Without my 2 6 
blanket. 

Without my 23 48 I am a cover- 
ing. 

Without my 234581 am awfully 
pleasant. 

And my whole is a shaft cover. 


2.. Unmuddle, decode, decipher or 
psychoanalyse the following and 
please get sense out of it. It is a sign 
supposedly once adorning a house in 
Kent, Eng. 19th Century (not a Fool- 
ish Factory): 

He rest O’Pand’s Pen, d A’soc.l. 
Al. H.O. Ur 

Inharm les Smirt Hand FUN. 

Letfri’end Shipreig N, BE ju St. 
andki N.D. | 

An Devil’s Peak. O’F.N, O’N,E. 


Tiny Tots Guide 
(Containing Hihattractions, Hihattroci- 
ties and Just Stuff) 

EST Song of the Month—Dodo 
Hupfeld’s “Are You Making Any 
Money ?” 


Best Classical Album—Beethoven’s 
“Emperor” Concerto played by Ar- 
thur Schnabel and the London Sym- 
phony (Victor). 


Best Musical Idea of Month—Why 
doesn’t the Columbia Record Co. send 
me records so I can tell the world 
about their product? 


Best Radio Humor of the Month 
—Joe Pemner’s rendition of “Beulah 
the Cat.” ; 


Cleverest Radio Program— Sig 
Spaeth as the “Tune Detective.” Send 
in the name of your favorite song and 
he'll trace it for you. Sure, even Irv- 
ing Berlin’s, 


Funniest Movie Short—Ted Healy 
and his troglodytic stooges in “Nerts- 
ery Rhymes.” - 


Punkest Movie Title—“Mama 


Loves Papa.” 


Best Beery Ballad Book—Cliff 
Leach’s “Bottoms Up” with a fore- 
word poem by Ring Lardner which 
says you can’t have 6% singing on 
3.2% beer.” 

Best Orchestral Rendering—Phil 
Spitalny’s “Around New York.” 

Best mixture—Any heavy red wine, 


cracked ice and Manhattan Dry 
ginger ale. 


Answers to IQs 
l, Stocking. 2. Here stop and 
spend a social hour, In harmless 
mirth and fun; Let friendship reign ; 
be just and kind; And evil speak of 


none, 
—Judge Jr. 
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WE GAY F ( M PAR E What you pay for your room is only 


part of your cost of living in a hotel. Compare room rates, but don’t stop 
there. Compare food prices, the costs of supplementary services, of “extras.” 
Compare what you get ... in total... as well as what you pay. 

Statler guests are able to compare. Our service policies, our operating 
policies, give travelers a definite, measurable unit of value...as near a 
trade-marked package as the hotel world affords. Statler guests know how to 
add. Our pricing policies, consistently followed over the years, add up to the 
lowest-cost living afforded by any good hotel. 


HOTELS STATLER 
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Judge's Mystery Solving Department | 


Conducted by Inspector Dart of the Rebus Squad 


* 


SELECT THIS And He Is Telling Us 


AVE we been hiding our light under a bushel? Imagine this 
H T L poor, unread last-call-for-breakfast, explaining to us how to be 
patriotic when all the time we have been fighting in the front ranks for 

recovery and the object he mentions is tatooed in its proper color on 
our chest. It is like somebody trying to tell Huey Long that he ought 

FOR YOUR AUTUMN to do something to get his name in the papers. Will people never 


VISIT TO NEW YORK|, 





(Solution in next issue) 


When you come to the "first city 
of the world" for business or 
pleasure or both, be sure to en- 
joy the added pleasure of living 
in the new, smart center of New 
York . . . at the modern Hotel 
Montclair. The Montclair is ad- 
jacent to all the railroad and im- 
portant bus terminals, the better 
shops and the glamorous theatri- 
cal district. It offers you every 
comfort at rates that are sur- 
prisingly moderate. 











800 Rooms . .. Each with 
Bath, Shower, Radio 


SINGLE from $2.50 to 
$5.00 per day 
Weekly from $15.00 


DOUBLE from $3.50 to 
$6.00 per day 
Weekly from $21.00 


HOTEL yar Me. 
MONTCLAER vi4 


" LEXINGTON AVE. AT 49TH ST., N. Y. C. 











(Last Month’s Solution on Page 28 ) 











‘Yow for the first time- 
TheWORLD WAR-/n Action 


From Beginning to End 


Told in 913 Stirring Pictures 


The archives of all governments and 
greatest historical and private collections 
of the whole world have been ransacked 
to make one memorable, enduring vol- 
ume for your home! Edited by Laurence 
Stallings, famous playwright, novelist, 
Participant and student of the World 
War. Brings back to you, imperishably, 
the greatest event in your entire lifetime. 
Examine it FREE! 


Un-censored 
Un-retouched 


R three years thisgigantic search has been goingon 
— ina doszencountries,through governmentalrecords, 
journalistic files, private collections. From TEN 
THOUSAND pictures (many of which have never 
before appeared in public print), half were first care- 
fully chosen. Then those were cut to two thousand— 
then toa thousand. Finally the CREAM of the world’s 
photographic war record remained. These stirring 
pictures and reproductions of newspaper headlines 
and clippings, in their proper order, cover every 
phase of the war—from before the assassination 
of the Archduke Ferdinand tolong after the firing 
of the last gun on the last day. 
Here IS the war—right from its deep-rooted causes to its terrible 
aftermaths. If ever a book belonged in your library this is the one. It is a book for the 
veteran and his son and his grandson, for the militarist and the pacifist, for the yin who 
fought with bonds and the man who fought with bombs 
No matter who you are or what you did this book brings ¥ all back to you—as vividly as in the 
daye when you were listening to ‘“‘Minute Men” selling Liberty Bonds or watching “ oes flies” 
climb puidings in order to attract patriotic crowds. or actually doing your training or fighting 
on land or sea. 
Every calienn in The First World War is 8 short story in itself, telling a story which words alone can- 
not tell. This is a spectacle that you can’t help returning to again and again. Years from now you 
will still be going over these pictures yourself, showing them to your fa: sally and your frien 


Not “‘Propaganda’’— But History Told in a 
Fascinating New Way 


Think back! Realize it it means to bind And the 
into one unforgettable Coated dt four fatetel years 

yi ret nations tore at each other's throats! 

1 in eqoundine. _unbiassed pictures—not 

or “horror 

and atrocity econes.” Just Photographic truth 


war marches on. The Lusitania goes 
down—with 1260 dead. Long-range Big Bertha 
shells Paris from 70 miles away! Sepoctine bomb 
London. The Italians advance. urse Cavell. 
Gallipoli. The Czar abdicates. 


merica goes in! 





told by unerring camera's eye. 
Here are the German Krupp works 5; 

up—the clamoring of the “y- i for guns omts 
the British for shipe—the riddled tunic 
of the Archduke—the AY ‘Call to Arme— 
closing of the ays Bzshaneee. Then the rumble 
er Belgium—the dazed stir- 
r—the first grim Casualty 
Th Marne—The 
Hindenburg Line—ruthless submarine warfare— 
foreign recruiting pos’ munition 
workers. 


oat Ty 4 Dealt 7 Yonky ozo com 
e ir ng rales amps. 
we are here!” Recruiting and Liberty 
ters. Transportes ont convoys. Camouflage. 
ns. The tremendous German Drive. 


5 eau 
atone Thierry. en ._“*Cooties,” 
lem and Allenby. The Russian Reve: 
The aiser A nation's final “* erad!” 
A scratch of the pen in the forest. The surrender 
of the fleet. Ten Million Dead! The Army of 
Occupation. ae goes over. The Peace. 
The Aftermath. 


bI 
“The the : = 
ness and an ty. ipcelle 
‘SEND NO MONE Y —~ 


This is a book which you must SEE in order to appreciate 
fully. Two days after the N. Y. Times, World-Telegram, 
Evening Post, Daily News, American, and Herald-Tribune 
saw it they gave it enthusiastic LEADI NG EDITORIALS! 
In just the few days since its publication “The First World 

taken the whole country by storm— 
topping best-seller With one voice all America has 
hailed this as the -— 7 le record of the real war, the whole war. 
Now it can be seen. Now it can be re-lived. Now it can be understood 
in all significance. 


So confident are we that you too will want to keep and 
treasure this book forever that we will send it to you for 5- 
day examination on this liberal Money-Back Guarantee. 
Send no money with this coupon. When the book is handed 
to you, pay the postman only $3.50, plus postage. Keep it, 
read it, —— it for 5 days. Then ‘Gf you aren't delighted 
with this 513-reel moving picture of the mose tremen- 
Arthur Brisbane Says: dous event i world history) return it—andyour 
“Nobody will ever write a book that will tell as r oe f 2 oe oe 
much about the war as those pictures can tell. There 
IS the war before you.”’ 
From Walter Lippman 
“Overwhelming in their power. Stallings’ 
achieves the effect of a great art.” 


money will be refunded at once! Let this book 

prove it is worth a permanent place in your 

brary. Jiaiicoupce—withoutmonsy—stonce! 
uster, Inc., Dept. 97-10, 386 Fourth 


mon & Bch senue, | Simon & Schuster, Ine., 
New? York City. 


ro 97-10, 386 Fourth Ave., N. Y. C. 


The First World War,” edited by Laurence Stal- 
Ly the postman delivers 


editing 


ill deposit with him $3.50. 


Herbert Bayard spell of your remarkable 

S. book. Introduction, photo- 
graphs, and captions lift 
this work from a series of 
well chosen and individ- 
ually interesting pictures 
+ a = integrated picture 

war.’ 


Gopi. . Joba’ H. ga ¢ 
onienae 


wope 
“One of the most excit- 
ing books that has come 


to drag him away 
from the pictures after he 
started to look at 
them. The introduction by 
Stallings, and cap- 
are just as good as 
aes — one 
s high praise 
j atthe Thomas 
‘IT am still under the 
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Marine rel he 


“A monumental work. 
and 
the 

have seen. It is 
magnificently printed, 
marvelously edited and the 
captions are superb.”’ 


a rising 

nks from all 

civilized 

Americans for bringing 
out this book.’’ 


Ida Tarbell 
“I never have been so 
stirred by captions. They 
are so grim and so under- 
standing.” 


Heywood Broun 
“The best of war books. 
“Tactical Blunder’ stand- 
ing in black type under one 


certain picture says just 
as much as anybody has 
achieved in a _ hundred 
thousand words.” 


Jane Addams 
“Wonderfully well done, 
both in technique and the 
selection of photographs.’ 


Oswald Garrison 
Villard 


“You deserve all credit 
for having brought out so 
moving and so truthful a 
volume, ee 
effective. It should be in 
every home.” 
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It is distinctly understood that. after 5 yaa per I may 
return the book if T care to In that case, my $3.50 is to be refunded 
once. 
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DELICIOUS FOOD 
ALWAYS AT 


RESTAURANTS 


onqchamps 








MART New Yorkers have 

accorded pre-eminence in 
cuisine to Longchamps. Lunch- 
eon entrees begin at 60¢— 
dinner entrees at 75¢. 


ALL AIR CONDITIONED 


423 MADISON AVENUE 55 FIFTH AVENUE 
19-21 WEST 57th STREET 
40 EAST 49th STREET 28 WEST 58th STREET 
1015-17 MADISON AVENUE 











| and actor. 





There ls No Compromise With Quality At Longchamps 





is 
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is a home-in-Philadelphia . . . not only for 
those who enjoy residence here the year 
"round butas well for the many whoreturn 
to the Bellevue again and again. Inthe heart 
of the business and financial district, only 
@ few minutes from the best in concerts, 
plays, football— the Bellevue-Stratford 
combines accessibility with quiet luxury. 
«++May we offer you Bellevue-Stratford 
hospitality ?—at 1933 low prices of course, 


CLAUDE H. BENNETT, Genl. Mar. 
e 
PHILADELPHIA 
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LEG-O-MATIC | 























Automatic table... All 
legs open and close with 
one motion . . . Compact, 
comfortable folding 
chairs have the appear- 
ance of chairs. 
RIGID SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 





Sold At Leading Department or Furniture Stores 
LORRAINE METAL 4 CO., 352 FOURTH AVE., 
NEW YORK, W. Y 





THE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 10) 


prove the contrary—that ‘flirts with 
honest quality. 


OMING to concrete happenings, 
the season opened with “Love and 
Babies,” by one Herbert P. McCormack, 
who is herewith dispatched to bed with- 
out any dinner. While we are perfectly 
used to having seasons open with bad 
plays—seasons, with rare exception, 
have been opening that way now for at 
least twenty years—we were hardly pre- 
pared for a gooseberry like this. A 
cheap, smutty and snoring hackspiel, it 
was so disgracefully lahousy that, while 
it opened the season, it came damnear 
at the same time closing it. 

The second entry was “A Party,” by 
Ivor Novello, the English song-writer 
Except for a few amusing 
lines of dialogue, it amounted to zero. 
Mrs. Patrick Campbell, playing herself, 
and Cissy Loftus, playing everybody 


| but, provided the evening’s only relief. 


Other early exhibits similarly pre- 
sented nothing calling upon critical ex- 
So let’s wait until something 


Very Expensive 


HIS practice the New York chief 
of police was resolved to wipe out 


| and he instructed his men to do so. 


Accordingly, one of them, in plain 
clothes hailed a cab and asked the driv- 
er if he knew where he could get whisky. 

“Sure!” said the driver. “Jump in!” 

The officer got in, the cab started off, 
and soon they were in the outskirts of 
the city, the meter steadily ticking off 
the dollars. It reached five, then six, 
seven and eight. 

Then the fare called to the driver. 

“Say,” he asked, “where in blazes are 
we going?” 

The driver replied, “I’m taking you 
to where you can get a drink of whisky, 
same as you asked me for.” 

“Yes, but how far are you going to 


travel to get it?” 


“Over the border to Quebec!” an- 
swered the driver. 
—Everybody’s Weekly. 


Last Month’s Rebus 


EING close to the administration, I 
must not be quoted, but if people 


| would forget about codes and farm 


blocs and tackle the question of recovery 
from the angle of plain work, our 
glasses would soon be raised to pros- 


| perity. If a man tried to live on words, 
| he would starve, wouldn’t he? 


Long Cold Drinks taste smoother with 
a dash of Abbott’s! 50c bottle 25c. 
Abbott’s Bitters, Baltimore, Md.—Adv. 
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Going to NEW YORK? 





Slop ata NEW hotel 


. «where luxurious sun- 
filled rooms offer every 
convenience and comfort. 
Private bath. Radio. Ser- 
vidor. Rates that begin at 
$3 for one— $4 for two. 


C.W. RAMSEY, Jr., Mar. 





1200 Rooms * 
oe 


7th Ave. at 31st St 

















pity HTY BOY!) 


Not at all. It’s a replica of the 

famous Brussels Boy Statue in 

Belgium. Thousands of tour- 

ists are amused by the original 

every day. Now it has been 
mounted on our novelty ash 

tray. Press the button! Brussels Boy extinguishes 
cigarettes in @ jiffy by flooding the tray in a most 
amusing way! Your friends will get many belly 
laughs when he performs. Convenient water sack 
inside holds liberal water supply. 
postpaid for $1.95. Remit to 


HOME GADGETS, Dept. 74, 200 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y- 


Delivered 











. 2. oe | 


OFFICES AT 18 EAST 48 STREET 
Between Fifth and Madison Aves. 
| Block from Radio City 


IMMEDIATE "POSSESSION 


300 TO 4500 
SQUARE FEET 


* 
REDUCED RENTALS 





GRESHAM REALTY CO., INC. 
18 EAST 48TH STREET, N. Y. C. 
TELEPHONE: WI 2-6200 








DE TRA Ta 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


+ + is near the General 
Motors, Fisher and New 


Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 


aicteltl: 


thoughtful staff. 


Excellent ae isine 


Luxurious 


THE 


Abinaton 


F:) Ga (01 OMS) oa '7-V 018) 


rooms at $3.00 per day 
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“Holy smokes! Some fleas!” 











She is 
yours. 
Master ! 


ICK at heart the , 
trembling girl shud- 
dered at the words that ‘ 
delivered her to this terri- 
ble fate of the East. How 
could she escape from this } 
Oriental monster into whose 
hands she had been given— 
this strange man whose face nene had seen? 
Here is an extraordinary situation. What 
was to be the fate of this beautiful girl? Who 
was this mysterious emissary? 
To know the answer to this and the most 
exciting Oriental tales ever told, read these 


MASTERPIECES OF 
ORIENTAL MYSTERY 


11 Superb Volumes 
by SAX ROHMER 


THESE are no ordinary detective 
stories, The hidden secrets, myster- 
fies and intrigues of the Orient fairly leap 
from the pages. Before your very eyes 
spreads a swiftly moving panorama that 
takes you breathless from the 
places of society—from 
iomes of luxury, to un- 
erworlds of London and the Far 
tast—from Piccadiity to incred. 
blé scenes behind idol temples 
in far off China—from hidd: 
cities in Malay to 
of Hindu sorcery. 


11 Thrilling Volumes 
Be the first in your community 
to own these, the most wonderful 
Oriental _ m stories ever 
a. ks that have sold 
thehundred thousand at much 
her prices— books you will enjoy 
rea over and over again. 
Handsomely bound in sub- 
stantial cloth covers, a 
for 
msta: 





form of entertainment. 

These are the sort of stories 
that President W: 
and other great men read to help 
them relax—to forget their bur- 
dens. They cast your worries 
into oblivion, increasing your 
efficiency many times over. 


Special Bargain Offer 

Printing these volumes by the hun- 
dred thousand when paper was cheap 
makes this low price poaniie. Only a 
limited number left. Don't wait! 
Send the bargain coupon today! 


Free on Approval 


Just mail the free wr ~ 
coupon today’ sure and re- 
ceive the entire 11 volumes, 


This famous Gurkha 
Kukri of solid brass, 644 in. . 
long, fo Am exact, reptien of SS 
that used by the Hindu soldiers 
inthe World War and sographicale 
ly described by Ki -Arare # 





you mi 


emiaag, Stone 


Dept. 194 
114 E. 16 St, 
New 

York 





a Age: Over 21? Under@1?.........,. 
Bes ms ms FOR CASH DEDUCT 5% ms os ad 





WOrER D's -AAIR 
WN 


The Bismarck Hotel is in the heart of Chi- 
cago ... next door to theatres, shops and 
office buildings . . . only ten minutes from 
the Fair grounds. The Wainut Room, Bier- 
stube, and Coffee Shop are delightfully air- 
cooled. The rooms are large and comfort- 
able, with wide beds, silent mail signals, and 
circulating ice-water. Your car garaged at 
sensible rates. 


All outside rooms, $3.50 up. 
Without bath, $2.50. 
Write for map of Chicago and Fair Grounds 


BISMARCK HOTEL 
munasee CHICAGO iitsc: 


REPEAL 
THE 


DEPRESSION! — 
with Judge's Fifth Cross Word Puzzle 


Book 








40 hilarious puzzles by 
America's most talented puzzle makers 


and only $1.35 
seeeeceeseesesss USE THIS COUPON easecesescncces 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC., 18 East 48th Street, 
New York City 
Gentlemen: 
Enclosed please find $i een eenenne FOP neeencnnn-nn--e 
COP....ee Of Judge's Sth Cross Word Puzzle Book, 
at $1.35 each, 


Name 





Address... 


CAD. ccinmccnemaiiel 


JUDGE'S 2nd 
Books are also available at $1.50 each 


SLEEP Without Drugs 


Simply rub a tiny dab of Dr. 
Jayne’s Lincreme into the nape of the neck. That's all! 
When nerves relax, soothing sleep soon foilows. Try it. No 
habit forming drugs. No fattening, constipating drinks. 
No bother. Money back offer. Also relieves neuralgic 
and rhoumatic pains. Ask druggist or send 50c (coin or 
stamps) for year’s supply. Dr. D. Jayne & Son, Inc., 
Vine St., Dept. L-51, Philadelphia, Pa. (Established 13830.) 


STOP Your Rupture 

















Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 296 
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Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Ill. 


Horizontal 


Pen name. 

This washes up most Bull Fighters. 

A tearful bulb. 

Plant. 

This is the end that shapes our destiny. 
Cauliflower. 

The beginning and end of the name of an 
unknown Mr. 

It is quite a trick to make this kind of a 
dog stand. 

Eyefuls. 

“Operator 13.” 

This almost begins finish and finishes begin. 
When these come from jugs, they give jigs 
and jogs. 

Abbreviated thoroughfare. 

This will make any chicken scram. 

When the old Romans had a toot on, this is 
what it was called. 

There is a hidden meaning for this. 

When he threw this stone at her, she saw 


rea, 

Don’t let this puzzle do this to you. 

You might get a little dough for this, or at 
least one buck. 

It will be necessary to go deep for this. 
Because the building had so many of these 
broken, the tenants were very much put out. 
Those who can pay their debts and will not. 
What the comic strip section is to the Sun- 
day newspaper. 

If this is fitted to a “T,” it will help you 
along, but with an ““M” you will never get 
through. (plur.) 

Something a good cook always does. 

This will dawn on you before noon tomorrow. 
One thing a lawyer does when he goes to 
court. 

Don’t forget to write, kind Vert. 13 to the 
author, 

What dad’s salary was before he was mar- 
ried. 

“Even as you or I.” 

What must be done to control those “wild, 
wild waves.” 

Tax Drive (abbr.) 

Jittery lane. (plur.) 

The kind of pudding Sandy MacTavish and 
his bride had for their first meal. 

Some tourists gobi here on account of the 
camels and sandwiches near. (plur.) 

This will bite on almost anything. 

President Roosevelt believes that this is a 
growing need of the country. 
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Vertical 


The suit that was tried without witnesses. 
Under the new administration, there has been 
more change made here than any other place. 
The kind of cots they use in China. 
Make yourself a salad by combining this with 
Hor. No. 35. 

An artist drew this and received a high 
honor. 

Climaxes. 

Young moderns like to do this to their elders. 
The last of the visitors. 

To annoy a noisy oyster. 

This ends happily. 

These are always going around blowing. 
“She comes howlin’ round the mountain, 
when she comes.” (But she lives on the 
prairie) 

Two two two two. 

Here’s the man who does not pay and pay 
The fellow who. is always making provisions 
for banquets. 

These will certainly be shocked this fall. 
These are hard people to keep up with. 
What the clock does for shorter hours. 
Palm oil (pl.) 

Log holder. 

This should have its coming-out party at an 
early age. 

These travel very very fast, and yet hold up 
the traffic. 

Here is one that will get you going. 

Holy mackerel must be this kind of fish. 
The latest thing in pants. 

A star Mary Pickford used to owen. 
This is yet to come. 

Tough nut. 

Cuban buck. 

Where Uncle Walt goes when he wishes to 
read his paper and the radio is turned on. 
Everyone makes room for fodder here. 

A brief definition. 

A French king. Any Louis will do. 

This one is always in debt. 

This stands for something big, but you wil 
find it empty. 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 297 
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Submitted by T. H. Merriman, Tonopah, Nev. 
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Vertical 


Hand wringers. 

A big lapse. 

At. 

An efficiency expert’s waste basket. 
M. Balmer’s entrance comes at this point. 
For example. 

All out. 

No leeks in this kind of place. 
Cyclist’s popular drive-shaft. 

Lyric Articulation. 

Outpour of the twittering tonsil. 

This one will get you deep into debt. 
Insull-ated. 

Hang over. 

No bore will stop at this. 

Blubber. 

A taste of the sea. 

These are rocky and usually down in the 
dumps. 

Come and get it! 

A nautical flapper. 

A quarrelsome host. 

Dopes. 

A tie-up in cotton. 

This is always in the whey. 

A kitchen slink, or any other kind for that 
matter. 

A true sport. 

This is loud when it’s low. 

Ham roster. 

Tack, 

What Revere did for Lexington. 

A high hatter. 

The usual result of a low cut. 
Mermaid’s campus. 

Home of the Mike. 

Corporation security. 

What’s this? Good grief! 

Erect. 

This is easy to get, onto. 

Fowl tip. 

A strong breath. 

Active principle of a jumping bean. 
Possessive, female. 


Horizontal 


Garner. 
Here comes the bribe. 
This is used for stuffing in November. 
Declining. 
This covers the whole plot. 
A trifle short but still even. 
What most radio jokes are. 
Heel. 
The word that got Stanley off. 
Exist. 
Enemy. 
What canaries reach for between numbers. 
Upstanding figure. 
A binge. 
A sheik’s parking place. 
This was made by an_eyebrow. 
A deed that should be witnessed. - 
Shy locks. 
How to learn to do the crawl. 
Leavings (Archaic). 
A horse’s walk. 
Pink tooth-brush tinters. 
A Roman bone. 
How to flatten a bluff. 
Quite. 
What you should do when you get set. 
No change. 
The kind of pan that never cracks. 
. This buzzed through the timber. 
. An uncommon common quality. 
Sidle up to this. 
Yegg crate. 
Bushwah, 
But this is no bull. 
. The kind of stream that has its source at 
the mouth. 
8. Junior’s Eaton jacket. 
on. 9. A simple bird from the sound. 
0, And ain’t this some! 
il, Jitteresque interjection. 
How a turtle keeps its head in a crisis. 
4. What we must do for the poor waiter. 
i. A spasm between the curtains. 
Discoverer of the cocoanut drop. 
7. Something to look over in China. Any scrap held between a pair of Tongs. 
" . Foaming revenue vessel. . A perfect card. 


A ch count. 
a ee regards. Not a couple of other fellows. 


is runs between walks (abbr.). 
Hot moujik. Alias conjunction. 


$ses. 
as been 
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his with 
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DADDY SAVES THE DAY 










































HERE is a swell idea! When the 
children need a laxative, don’t dose 
them with nasty medicines! Give them 
Ex-Lax! It tastes like chocolate. It is 
gentle in action, effective in results. 

Ex-Lax has been America’s favorite 
laxative for 27 years. Try Ex-Lax your- 
self, Your druggist sells it. 10c, 25c. 


Or write for free sample to Ex*Lax, Inc., 
Dept. J103, Box 170, Times Plaza Station, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Keep “regular” with 


EX-LAX 


THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 




















Close those weary, burning eyes and drift 


away on the wings of refreshing natural 
sleep. With slow firm strokes at the base of the 
brain, a palmful of soothing Absorbine Jr. has 
worked this wholesome, beneficent miracle for 


nine out of ten who tell us they have tried it. 


THERE’S 
SLEEP IN 
THE PALM 
OF YOUR 
HAND 


ABSORBINE JR. 


For years has relieved sore muscles, muscular aches, bruises, burns, cuts, sprains, abrasions 
“Athlete’s Foot.” $1.25 at all druggists 
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| ...and 62 other Best , erly $3 
Sellers (Formerly $2.50 to $5.00) 








“Among the Nudists’’—like ALL 
4 Dollar Books—is full library 

inches, handsomely 
bound in cloth, beautifully printed 
from plates of original higher 
priced edition. A library of best 
sellers is now within the reach of 
ali. Select Ro the ae ~ 
Send co: HTT ithout vx 
Days’ FREE EXAMINATION ° om 
Star Dollar Book 
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IT TAKES 


HEALTHY NERVES 


@®PROWLING ACROSS THE OCEAN 
FLOOR ...beneath thousands of tons 
of water...a deep-sea diver finds that 
healthy nerves are essential. His very 
life may depend upon his nerves. 


nerves, if you switch to Camels. 


IT IS MORE FUN TO KNOW 


Camels are made from 
finer, MORE EXPENSIVE 
tobaccos than any other 
popular brand. You will 
find Camels rich in flavor 
and delightfully mild! 






























@® LEFT—DIVING FOR FUN calls @FRANK CRILLEY, champion deep- 
for healthy nerves, too! Youcansmoke sea diver, holder of the Congressional 
all you want and never have jangled Medal of Honor and the Navy Cross, 
says: *‘Camels never upset my nerves. 


Steady Smokers turn to Camels 


” 


FRANK CRILLEY says, ‘‘Deep down 
under 300 feet of water, working fe- 
verishly under terrific pressure — no 
place for a nervous man! That’s why 
a diver’s nerves must always be in 
perfect condition. And that’s why I 
smoke Camels and have smoked them 
for years. They are a milder cigarette 
and they taste better. But more im- 
portant than that to me—they never 
upset my nervous system.”’ 


re xt 


Camel’s costlier tobaccos are milder, 
do taste better. They never get on the 
nerves. Men and women whose very 
lives depend on healthy nerves have 
discovered this. Your nerves will con- 
firm it. Start smoking Camels teday ! 


Copyright, 1933, 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Gempany 


J NEVER GET ON YOUR NERVES 
NEVER TIRE YOUR TASTE 
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